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TO THE 


READER-> 


Reader, 

Wl Preſent thee here with a Hiſtory of Argalus and 
# Parthenia, the frmits of broken hours, It was 
a Ciens takex ont of the Orchard of Sir Plulip 
Sidney, of precious memory, which I have [itely 
graffed upon a Crab-ſtock, in mine own, 1t hath brou,ht 
forth many leaves, and promiſes pleaſing fruit, if mlevole;it 
eyes blaſt it not in the bud. This Book atffers from my former, 
45 a Courtier from a Churchman: But if any think it unfit fir 
one to play both parts, 1 have preſidents for it : Ana let {ici 
know, that 1 have taken but one Play-day in ſix : However, 1 
(hould beſhrew that hand that binds them all tozether to m:218 
one Volume. 11 this diſcourſe, 1have not affetted to ſet thy 
de: ſtaniing on the Rac, by the tyranny of #ro»g Lincs, 
hich (as they fa ulouſly revort of China diſhes)are mae for 
the third generation to mike uſe cf, and are the meer itch of 
wit , under the colour of which gnany have ventured truſti;i: 
to the Oedipean concett of thoir Ingenins Rerdvr \to writ? 
non-ſence, and felloniouſly father the created expoſitions of 0- 
ther men;not unlike ſome Painters,who firſt make the pIceare, 
then, from the opinion of better judaments, conclude who: 1 
reſemhjes. Thee lines are ſtrong enon2h for my puroo't: 7 
nt for thin?, yet reaa them, and yet underſtandinos jira; ? 
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To the Reader. 


magnified by their weakneſs, Reader thou ſhalt 13 the progreſs 
of this Story, mect with a ſeeming Soleciſm, which is this ; 
Demagoras hi ſo foul aaced perpetrated upon the fair Par- 
thenia, & fully e: pri ; 4nd yet, the revenze thereof pait 0- 
ver in ſilence, nh:rcin( as 1 conceire) 1 havent dealt un- 
Jaeſtly. when Prometheus ſtole fire from Heauen to animate 
and quicken hb artificial vadies, the ſererer gods for puniſh- 
ment of ſo high a [acriled», ſtruck him nt deaiwith a ſudden 
Thunaer-bolt, but(t» be mere deeply avengead)let him live, to 
be tormented with Vultures continually gnawing on his Liver. 
The ſame kind of torture had Ixion , (6 had Silyphus ; ſo 
hid Tantalus : Did thex Demagoras fault equal ( if not ex- 
ceed) theirs, ard ſhmld his punt | cougk be leſs ? Had my pen 
aelivercd him dead in your hanas, what could you have had 
more? His accurſed mcmory had ſoon rotted with his baſer 
name, andih:re hid been an end of him : In which reſpect, 
have ſuffered him to live, that he may ſtand like a Jack a 
Lent,or 4 Shroving Cock, /or every one to ſpend 4 Cudetl at, 
ro the worlds ea. Ladies, ( for in your fitlenlaps I know this 
FPook will chuſe to lie which being far-fetched if the Stationer 
Fewie, will be miſt fit for you)my ſuit is, That you would be 

lexed to give the fair Parthenia your no! l» entertainment : 
8h: bath croſt the Seas for ronr acquaintance, and ts come to 
live and die with you, to whoſe gentle has 1 recommend her, 
and kiſs them 
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of March, 
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D Ithin the limits of th'A4rcadian Land, 
Whole grateful bounty hath inricht the hand 
Us %%e - Of many a'Shepherd Swain,whoſe ruralArr 
-4Y\ &9(Untaught to gloze, or with a double heart 
ASI To vow diſembled Love ) did build to Fame 
Eternal Trophies of a Paſtoral name : | 
That (weet Arcadia ; which, 1n antick days, 
Was wont to warble out her well-run'd lays 
Toall the World ; and, with her Oaten Reed, 
Did ling her love whilſt her proud flocks did feed : 
Arcadia, whole defarts did claim to be 
As great a flarcr in the Dphnecz Tree, 


As 
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As his, whole louder «A£xead proudly ſings 
Heroick conqueſts of victorious Kings : 

There ( if th'exuberance of a word may ſwell 

So high, that Argels may be ſaid to dwell) 
There dwelt that Yirgin, that Arcadian glory, 
Wholerare compoſure did abſtract the ſtory 

Of true Perfection, modellizing forth 

The height of beauty, and admired worth ; 
Her name Parthenia, whole unnam'd deſcent, 
Can ſerve but as a needleſs complement, 

To gild Perfection : She ſhall boaſt, alone, 
What bounteous Art, and Nature makes her own, 

Her Mother was a Lady, whom deep age 

More hl with honor, then diſcaſes , ſage, 

A modeſt Matron, ſtri&, reſerv'd, auſtere, 
Sparing in Speech, but lib'ral of her Ear , 

i1erce to her foes, and violent where the likes ; 
Wedded ro what her own opinion ſtrikes : 
Fr:quent in Alms, and charitable Decds, 

Ot mighty ipirit, conſtant to her Beads, 
Wilely ſuſpicious ; but what need we other 
Then this 2 She was the fair Parthenrres Mother, 
That rare Parthenit, in whole Heavenly eye 
Sits Maiden mildnels, mixt with Majeſty ; 
* Whiſe ſecret po.ver hath a double skill, 

"By frowns or {miics to make alive, or kill ; 

Her Checks are like to Banks of fairclt Flowers, 
Inri-ht with {weetnels from the Twilight thowers, 
\V hircon thole jars, which were (0 often bred, 
Compoſed were, betwixt the white and ret : 
Fertar wrought down beneath her Ivory Kneeg 
A- 1! thitNaturc, to fy rare a PAcce 
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Had meant a ſhadow ; laboring to ſhow, 

And boalt the utmoſt that her hand could do : 
Like ſmalleſt Flax appear'd her Nymph-like Hair, 
But onely Flax was not 1o (mall, {© fair : 

Her Lips like Rubies, and you'd think, within, 
In ſtead of Teeth, that orient Pearls had been : 
The whiteneſs of her dainty Neck you know, 

If ever you beheld the new-faln Szow , 

Her Swan-like Breſts were like two little Sphears, 
Wherein, cach azure line in view appears, 
Which, were they obvious but to every eye, 

All liberal Arts would turn Aſtronomy : 

Her ſlender waſte, her Lilly-hands, her Arms 

I dare not ſet to view ; becaule all Charms 
Forbidden are : my baſhful Muſe deſcends 

No lower ſtep : Here her Commiſſion ends, 

And by cow Virtue doth enjoyn 

My Pen to treat Perte&ion more divine. 

The chaſte Diana, and her Virgin crew 

Was but a Type of one that ſhould enſue 

In after-ages, which we find expreſt, 

And here fulhIl'd in chaſte Parthenia's Breſt . 
True vertue was the object of her will ; 

She could no ll, becaule ſhe knew no 11 ; 

Her thoughts were noble, and her words not lavith 
Yet free, but wiſely weigh'd, more apt toraviſh, 
Then to entice ; leſs beautthed with Art, 

Then natural ſweetneſs : In her gentle Heart 
Judgment tranſcended , from her milder Breſt 
Paſſion was not exiled, but repreſt : 

Her voice excel'd ; nay, had you heard her voice 
But warblc torth, vou might have had the choice, 


To 
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To take her for ſome [mooth-fac'd Cherwin, 

Orelle ſome glorious Angel, that had been 

A treble ſharer in th'eternal joys, 

Such was her voice, ſuch was her heavenly voice : 

Merry, yet modeſt , witty, and yet wile 

Not apt to toy, and yet not too too nice ; 

Quick, but not raſh ; Courteous, and yet not common g 

Not too familiar, and yet ſcorning no man : 

In brief, who would relate her praiſes well, 

Mult firſt bethink himſelf, what 'r 1s t' excel. 
When thele Perfections had enhaunc'd the name 

Of rare Parthenia, nimble-winged Fame 

Grew great with honor, ſpreads her haſty Wings, 

Advanc'd her Trumpet, and away ſhe ſprings, 

And with her full-mouth'd blaſt ſhe doth proclaim 

Th'unmated glory of Parthenia's name : 

Who now bur fair Parthenia ? What report 

Canfind admittance in th' Arcadia Court 

But fair Partheniaes ? Every lolemn Feaſt 

Muſt now be ſweetned, honor'd, and poſleſt 

With high diſcourles of Parthentaes glory, 

And every mouth muſt breath Partheniaes ſtory. 

The poet ſummons now his amorous Quull, 

And icorns aſſiſtance from the Sacred Hill : 

The {weet-lipr Orator takes in hand to raiſe 

His prouder ſtile, to ſpeak Parthentaes praile, 

The curious Painter wiſely doth diſplace 

Fair YVeazs, (ets Parthenia in her place, 

Thepleader burns his Books, di{dains the Law, 

And falls in love with whom his eyes ne'r ſaw. 

Healthsto the fair Partheniafly about 

f t every board, whilſt others, mere devour, 
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Build Idols to her, and adore the ſame, 

And Parrets learn to prate Partheztiaes name : 
Some truſt to fame, tome ſecretly difprize 
Her worth ; ſome emulates, and ſome envies : 


| Some doubt, ſome fear leſt laviſh Fame belie her, 


Andall that dare believe report, admire her. 
Upon the borders of the Arcadian Land 

Dwelt a Laconian Lord : Of proud command, 
Lord of much people, youthful, and of fame, 
More great than good, Demazoras his name : 

Of ſtature tall, his body [pare and meager, 
Thick ſhouldred, hollow check'd, and vilage eager, 
His gaſhtul countenance [warthy, long and thin, 
And downeach fide of his reverted Chin 

Alock of black negleted Hair ( befriended 
With Warts too ugly to be (een ) deſcended ; 

His rouling eyes were deeply ſunk, and hiew'd 


Like fire: 'Tis (aid, they blitter'd where they view'd. 


Upon his ſhoulders from his fruitful Crown 
A rugged crop of E{f- locks dangled down : 
His hide all hairy ; gariſh his attire, 

And his Complexion meerly Earth and Fire 
Perverle to all; extenuating what 

Another did, becaulc he did it not: 
Maligning all mens ations but his own, 
Not loving any and belov'd of none: 
Revengeful, envious, deſperately ſtout, 
And in a word, to paint him fully out, 
That had the Monopoly, to full 

All vicz, the Hterozlyphick of all ill. 

He view'd Partheriaes face. As from abiuve, 
Fire-balis of Lightning hurl'd by angry Jeve, 
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Confound th' unarm'd beholder at a blow, 

And leave him ruin'd in the place ; Even ſo 

The Peerleſs Beauty of Parthentaes eyes, 

At he firſt ſight did conquer and ſurprize 

The laviſhthoughts of this amazed lover, 

Who void of ſtrength to hide, or to diſcover 

The tyrannous ſcorching of his ſecret fires, 

Prompted by Paſſion, with himſelf conſpires : 
Accurs 4 Demagoras ! Into what a Feaver 

Hath one look ſtruck thy ſoul ? O never, never 

Tobe recur d ! If I had done amiſs, 

Hath Heaven no eaſier Plagues in ſtore, but this ? 

Prometheus paints are not ſo ſharp as theſe, 

Oar ſins yet labor d both of one diſeaſe , 

Our faults are equal: Both ſtole fire from Heaven, 

Our faults alike, why are our Plagues uneven ? 

Be juſt, O make not ſuch tenders x5 

Of equal ſins : Be juſt, or elſe no gods : 

why ſend ye down ſuch Angels to the Earth, 

To mock poor mortals ? or of mortal birth 

If ſuch a Heaven-like Paragon may be, 

Why do ye not wound her as well as me ? 

But why do 1 implore your aids in vain, 

That are the hizheſt Agents in my pain ? 

Poor wretch ! what hope of help can ye aſſure me, 

when onely (he that made the wound, can cure me ? 

D:ivine Parthenia, Earths unvalued Fewel : 

ws. ld thou hadſt Leen leſs olorious, or leſs cruel : 

when firſt thine eyes did to theſe eyes appear, 

J read the hiſtory of my ruin there, 

My neceſſary YHIMC * HeaAUeR, 310Y Hell 

C1 ſalve my ſores, by help of Prayer or Spell ; 
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Gods are unjujt ; andif, with Charms, 1haunt her, 
Her eyes are Counter-charms, , to inchant th' enchanter : 


why do 1 thus exulcerare my diſeaſe ? 
By adding torments, hope 1to finde ea iſe? 
It not her cruelty enough, alone 
But muſt I bring freſh torments of my own ? 
Chear up Demagoras : 'Tis a wiſe mans part 
Not to loſe all, if his unprattis'd art 
Serves not to gain; A Gameſter may not chuſe 
Hius chance : It ts [ome conqueſt, nt to loſe. 
Look to thy ſelf: Let no injurious blaſt 
Of cold deſpair chill thy green wounds too faſt 
For time tocure : O, hope for no remiſſion 
Of pain, till Cupid ſend thee a Phyſitian, 
She is a woman ; if a Woman, then 
My title's good: women were made for men. 
She is a woman, though her heavenly brow 
write Angel, and may ſtoop, although not now. 
women, by looks, will not be under it» 
until their hearts adviſe with fleſh ana blood, 
She ts a Woman, There's no reaſon why, 
But (he ( perchance ) may burn as well as I. 
Move then, Demagoras, /et Parthenia know 
The ſtrength of her own beauty, in thy wo : 
Fear not. what thou ador [t ; begin to move, 
Chri-croſs foreruns the Alphabet of love. 
Tis half-perfetted, what is once beonn ; 


'She ts a Woman, and ſhe muſt be won, 


Like as a Swain, whole hands have made a vow; 


And ſworn alleageance to the peaceful Plow, 


Preſt out for ſervice in the Martial Camp, 


At firſt ( unentred ) findes a livelels damp, 


Beleag'rtins 
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Beleag'ring every joynt, as often {wounds 
As here he views his Sword, or thinks of wounds, 
At length( not finding any means for flying, 


Switcht and {pur'd on with deſp'rare tear of dying ) 


He hews, he hacks, and in the mid(t he goes, 
And freſhly deals about his frantick blows 
Even fo Demagor as, whole unbred faſhion 

Had never yet ſubſcrib'd to loves {weet paſſion, 
Being call'd a Combatant to Cupras held, 
Trembles, and ſecretly reſolves to yield 

The day without a parley, till at length, 
Fiercely tranſported by th'untutor'd (trength 
Of his own paſſion, he himlclf aſſures, 


Thar deſp'rate torments muſt have delp'rate curcs ; 


And thus to the divine Parthertaes ears 


Applies his Speech, devoid of doubts and fears, 


(t) 


Faireſt of Creatures, if my ruder Tonouc, 
To right it ſelf , ſhould ao your ptrence wrong, 
And lawleſs paſſion makes it too too free, ; 
O blame your heavenly beauty and nct me : 
It was thoſe eyes, thoſe precions eyes that firſt. 
Enforc'd my Tongue to ſpeak, or Heart to burſt : 
From thoſe dear eyes 1 firſt receiv'd that wound, 
which ſeeks for cure, and cannit be made ſound, 
But by the hand that ſtruck : To you alone, 
1 ſue for help, thut elſe muſt hope for none : 
Then crown my Joys, thou rr of of de [pair 
And be as merciful as thou art fair 5 
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Made thee the FeweNf the Arcadian Land) 


' Intended in ſo rare a prize, to boaſt 


Her maſter-piece : Hid Fewels are *ut Ut ; 

Shine then, aid rob wot Nature of her due, 

But honor her, as ſhe hath honor 4 you, 

Let not the beſt of all her works lie dead 

Inthe nice Caslet of a Maidenhead : 

what ſhe would have reveald, O do not ſrother, 

Th art made in vain, unle's thou mate another : 
Give me thy heart, and for that oift of thine, 

Leſt thou ſhouldſt want a heart, 1'il give thee minez 
As richly fraught with love, and laſting auty, 

As thou with Virtue, or thine cyes with beauty, 

Why doſt thou frown ? why does thit Heavenly brow, 
Not made = wrinkles, ſhew 2 wrinkle now ? 

Send forth thy brighter Sun-ſhine, and the while, 
O lexd me but the twili:ht of a ſmile : 

Give me one amorous glance ; why [tana'j# thou mite ? 
Diſcloſe thole ruby Lips, an: orant my (nt : 

Speak ( love, ) or if thy doubtjicl mind be bent 

T0 ſilence, let that ſuence be conlent : 

Nor bes 11:we of alms, although in part, 

Aty words nay leem t emplead my own d-(ert. 
Diſdain me not, althomnb my thuohts deſcend 
welow themſeltes, t enjoy (0 fair a friend, 

l, thit ha'e oft t/th teirs emu ſou htt', we: 
Ani OUCECHs5 have been tits (ervant 1 that ſeries you : 
The beauties of all Greece hate been at ſtrife 

To win the nime of great Demagoras wife, 

And been de{pr'sd, not worthy to obtain 

So high %n honor ; wh:t the; ſornht (18 0412) 
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there preſent thee with, x5 thine = 


It leins an honor fit for noxe but you: 
Speak thez ( my le ) and let my Lips make known 
That I am cither thine, or not mine own. 

Have you beheld when freſh Aurora's eye 
S:nds forth her early beams, and by and by 
Withdraws the glory of her face, and throwds 
Her cheeks behind a ruddy Mask of Clouds, 
Which, who believein Err4 Pater ſay, 
Prelages wind, and —_— ſtorms that day. 
Such were Parthenires looks : In whole fair face 
Roles and Lillies, late had equal place, 

But now, *twixt Maiden baſhfuinels, and ſpleen, 
Roſes appear'd, and Lill:es were not (cen: 

She paus'd a while, till at the laſt, ſhe breaks 
Her long-kept angry ſilence, thus, and ſpeaks, 


Ay Lord, 
Had your ſtrons Oratory but the art, 
To make me coſcions of ſo oreat deſert, 
As yen perſwaae, 1benld be honnd in ant y 
To prat'e vvHY Rhee rick 10/1 !ratle my leauty * 
Or if the frail! y of my jad»ment could 
Flatter 13, thutohts {o oroſl 7. as to hold 
Your words for curr 11t, you might boldly dare 
Cont m0 8 fooltjh, as you term ne fr. 
Ji you wie Courtſhip; Fortitne knows that 1 
He mt ſoflrons agame, to ſee the wie : 
Al.ts, my Sxill durſt 1ex er unacrtake 
to play the game, where hearts be et at ſtaxe : 
Neas wniths losbe orent, when ſuch have bin 
Se! om 11-17» { to ſave themſeſves that win” 
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Tou crave my Heart, my Lord, you crave withal, 
Too great a miſchief: My poor heart's too ſmall 
To fill the concave of [o great a breſt, 
whoſe thoughts can ſcorn the amorous requeſt 
Of love-ſick Queens, and can requite the vai n, 
And fattious ſuits of Ladies with di dain : 
Stoop not ſo low leneath your Self ( great Lord) 
To "os Parthenia : Shall ſo poor a word 
Stain your fair tips, whoſe merits do proclaim 
A more tranſcendent Fortune, than that name 
Cangite ? Calld wn Jove's winged Purſuivant, 
And give his tongue the power to inchant 
Some eaſie Goddeſs in your name, and treat 
A marriaze fitting ſo ſublime, ſo great 
A mind as yours, and fill the fruitful Earth 
with Heroes, (prung from ſo divize a birth : 
Partheniacs heart could never yet aſpire 
So hich: Her home-bred thoughts durſt ne'r deſire 
So fond an honor matcht with ſo great pride, 
To hope for that, which Queens have been deny a. 
Be wiſe, my Lord CN not go repeat 
) wnfit a ſuit = wiſe as you are gyeat : 
Advance your noble thonghts, hiz1yd no more 
Towrack your fortunes on [o fleet a ſhove, 
That to the wiſer world, it may be known, 
The le fs y are mine, the more you are your own, 

Like as a guilty priſoner, upon whom 
Offended Juſtice lately paſt her doom, 
Stands trembling by, and hopeleſs to prevail, 
Bauls not for mercy : but to the Joath'd Jail 
Drags hig fad Irons, and from thence commends 
A haſty ſuit to his ſelecd friends, 

B 3 
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That by the virtue of a quick Reprieve, 
The wretch might have ſome tew days more to live : 
Even ſo Demagoras, whole rewounded heart 
Had newly felt the unexpected {mart 
And fecret burthen of a Lieverne doom, 
Replies not, takes no l-ave, but quits the room, 
_ in his diſconiented minde, 1evolves 
Ten thouſand thoughts, and at the laſt rely]vcs 
What courle to ran, relying on no other 
But the aſſiſtance of Parthearacs Mother, 
Fortawith his ficrce miiguidcd paſſion drove 
His wandring ſteps to the next n£1ghboring grove, 
Akeen Stelctto 1n his trembling hand 
He rudely 21ij/'d ; upon bis Lips did ſtand 
A milk-w hit froth ; his eyes like flames - ſometimes 
He curies Heaven : himſelf; and then the times ; 
R arls at the proud Parthenia ; raves , delpairs z 
And from his head rends off his t2 .ngled hairs ; 
Curſes the womb that bare him ; bans the Fates, 
And drunk with Spleen, he thus deliberates : 
| why ay /t thou nt, Demagoras, m hen as death 
T.ends thee atteapon? Can the wh: "ning breath 
Of dilcontents and paſſion, ſera re lief 
To thy aiſtrafticmn, or aſſwage thy arief? 
V Dy #07 t thou not the vas ? Or, rathe Yr, nhy 
Dt nvt contermn, and { corn their power, and are ? 
Kt /ta; Of w hom au; t th I complain , ? Awoman. 
Tun hos t panda 'n) d it thou co, N; lam ? Amwoman. 
And (hall a wom ins frowns hi. 'e powey to orieve thee ? 
Or {r, all « worrans wanton fpiile relieve thee ? 
Fir, . fir, "— was, 17! a wornans oye 4 
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And leave to after times ay entred name 

Ith' Calender of fools? Ronze up for ſhame 

Thy waſted ſpirits , whet thy ſpleen, and live 
Toberevengd: She, ſhe, that would not give 
Admittance to thy proffer'd love, muſt drink 


| The potion of thy hate : Stir then the ſink 


Of all thy paſſion ; where thou canſt not gain 
By fairer language, Tarquin /ike m—_—_— 
But hold thy -] Demagoras, 4nd adviſe , 
Art gives advantage oft where force denies : 
Suſpend thy fury : Make Partheniaes Mother 
The means : One Adamant willcut another : 
Sweeren thy Lips with amoyous Oratory ; 

Aﬀett her tender heart with the ſad tory 

Of thy dear love : Extol Partheniacs beauty : 
But moſt of all, urge that deſerved duty 


| Thowow'ſt her virtue, and make that the ground 


of thy firſt love, that gave thy heart the wound : 
Mingle thy words with ſighs ; and it is meet, 

If thou canſt force a tear, to let her ſect, 
Againſt thy will. Let thy falſe tongue forbear 


No vows, and though thou beeſt for ſworn, yet ſwear: 


| Jfere thy barren Laps (hall chance to pauſe, 


For want of words , Parthenia i the cauſe, 
who hath benum'd thy heart , if ere they o0 
Beyond their liſts, Parthenia made them [o : 
withal, be ſure, when ere thin ſhalt advance 
The d+u2hters virtues, let the elory glance 
Upon th: prudent Mother : women care not 
To hear too much of virtue, if they ſhare not. 
When thus thou haſt predar d her melting ear 
To ſoft attention, cliſely, in the rear 
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Of thy diſcourſe, prefey thy [ad Petition 
That ſhe would pleaſe to favor the condition 
Of a diſtreſſed lover, andafford | 
In thy behalf, a Mothers timely word ;, 
So ſhalt thou wreak thy vengeance by a wile, 
And make the Mother Band to hey own child. 

He pauſed not , but like a raſh Projector 
(Whoſe frantick Paſſion was ſupream Direor) 
Fixt his firſt thoughts, impatient of the ſecond, | 
Which might been bettered by advice, and reckon'd 
All time but loſt, which he beſtowed not 
On th'execution of his hopeful plot : 
Forth with his nimble paces he divided 
Towards the Summer-Palace, where reſided 
The fair Paythenzaes Mother , boldly enters, 
And after mutual complement adventers | | 
To break the Ice of his diſſembled grict: | 
Thus he complains, and thus he begs relief, 


(2) 


Aadam, 

The hopeful thriviny of my ſuit depends 

Upon your gpwoane(s, and it recommenas 

It ſelf unto your favor, from whoſe hayd 
Jt muſt have ſentence, or to fall, or ſtand : 

Thrice Thrc? times hath the Sorereron of the night, 
R-1atr ad boy r mpt; horns with borrowed linht, 
Se? the ſtays, th te bearutyd!icaepges | 
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From your bleſt womb, whoſe unaſſwaged ſmart 
Hath pierc'd my Soul, and wounded my poor Heart : 
It is the fair Parthenia, whoſe divine 

And glorious virtue led theſe eyes of mine 

To their own ruin : Like a wanton Flie, 

1 dallied with the flame of her bright eye, 

Till Thave burn a my wings. O, if to love 

Be held a ſia, the guilty gods above 

( Being felluw-(inners with us, and commit 

The ſelf-ſame crimes ) may eas ly pardon it, 

O thrice divine Parthenia, that bf got 

A ſacrea privileds which the Gods have not, 
If thou haſt doow'd that 1 ſhall be bereaven 

Of my loath'd life, yet let me die forgiven ; 
And welcome death that with one happy blow 
Gives me more eaſe, than life could ever do. 
Madam, to whom ſhould my ſad words appeal 
But you? Al.ts to whom ſhould I reveal 

My dying thouohts, but unto you that gave 
Being to her, that hath the power to ſave 

My waſted life , the languaze of a Mother 
Alowves more than tears, that trickle from another. 
with that a well-diſſembled drop did ſlide 
From his fal e eyes. The Lady rhus reply'd 


My Ilonorable Lord, 
If my untimely an[wer hath prevented 
So ne farther words, your paſſion would hrve Vented, 
Pard' my haſte: which in a ruder faſhion 
Sought onely to divide you from your paſſion : 
Theſoce you bear Parthenia, mrwſt claim 
The pr::lcave of mine ear, and it her name, 


(Though 
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( Thowsh from an abſent mind, as yet unknown ) 
Return I thanks with intereſt of mine own. 
The little judgment, that the gods have lent 
Her downy years ( though ina ſmall e::tent ) 
Does challenge the whole freedomof her choice, 
In the reſignment of a Mothers woice : 
The ſprightly fancies of a Virgins mind 
Enter themſeltes, and hate to be corfind : 
The hidden Embers of a lovers fire 
Deſire no bellows, but their own deſire ; 
And like to Dedalus hu Forge, if blown, 
Burns dim andates ; blazes, if let alone : 
Lovers affett without adviſement, that 
which being moſt perſuaded to, they hate, 
Ay Lord, adjourn your paſſion, and refer 
The fortune of your ſuit to time, and her, 
Like toa Pinace ts a lovers mitnd, 
The ſail his faacie ts ; a ſtorys of wind 
His nacoutronled Paſſion ;, The Stears 
His Reaſon, Rocts and Sands, ave doubts and fears: 
Your ſtorm being oreat, like a wiſe Vilot bear 
But {:ttle Sail, and ſtoutly plie the Stear : 
Leave then the -'10lence of your thoughts #0 me, 
My Lord, too haſty ga-neſters over (ee, 
Go, move Parthemia z and Tuno's bleſſins 
Attena your hopeful ſuit, in the ſuppreſſing 
Loves common evils, andif her warm adcſire 
Shew but a ſpark, leave me to blow the fire. 
Go, loſe no time; Lovers muſt tc laborious > 
Aty Lord, £0 proſperous, and returatidorions, 

With that, Demaz'7.4s, ( proſtrate on the ground, 
As if is cars had heard that bictled ſound, j 


Where» 
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Wherewith the De/phian Oracle acquites 

The accepted ſacrifice ) performs the Rites 

Of quick devotion, to that heavenly voice, 
Which fed his Soul with the malignant joys 
Of vow'd revenge, up from the 7 A he ſtarts, 
Bleſſes the tongue that bleſt him, and Yeparts, 

By this time, had the Heaven-ſurrounding Steeds 
Quel!'d their proud courage, turn'd their fainting heads 
Into the lower Hemiſphere, to cool 
Their flaming Noſtrils in the Weſtern Pool, 

When as the dainty and mollitious Air 

Had bid the Lady of the Palace, ſhare 

In her retined pleaſures, and invited 

Her gentle (tepts, fully to be delighted 

In thoſe ſweet walks, where Floras liberal hand 

Had given more freely, than to all the Land. 

There walked the ; and 1n her various mind, 

Projects and caſts about which way to find 

The progreſs of the young Partheniaes heart ; 

Likes this way : Then a ſecond thought does thwart 

The f.r(t ; likes that way , then a third the ſecond : 

One while ſhe likes the match, and then ſhe reckon'd. 

Dem azor.cs virtues : Now her fear entices 

Her thoughts to alter , then ſhe counts his vices: 

Sometimes ſhe calls his vows and oathsto mind ; 

Another while,thinks oaths and words but wind. 

She Iikes,di{l:kes; her doubtful thoughts do vary: 

Relolves, and then relolves the quite contrary, 

One while the fears that his malign aſpect 

Will give the Virgin caulc to dilaffect : 

And then propounds to her ambitions thoughts 

His wealth, the Golden cover of all faults : p 
nj 
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And, irom the Chaos of her doubt, digeſts 

Her fears; creates a word of wealth , and reſts, | 

With that, ſhe ſtrait unfixt her faſtned cyes 

From off the a z and looking up, clpies 

The fair Parthenia, in a lonely bowre, 

Spending thetreffure of an Evening hour : 

There fate ſhe, reading the {weet ſad diſcourſes 

Of Cariclea'slove ; theentercourles 

Of whoſe mixt fortunes taught her tender heart 

To feel the ſelf-ſame joy, the ſelf fame (mart : 

She read, ſhe wept; and,as ſhe wept,ſhe {mil'd, 

As if her equal eyes had reconcil'd 

Th' extreams of joy and grief: She clos'd the Book, 

Then open'd it, and with a milder look, 

She pities lovers ; muling then a while, 

She teaches ſmiles to weep, and tears to ſmile : 

At length,her broken thoughts ſhe thus diſcovers. | 
Vnconſtant ſtate of poor aiitreſſed lovers | 

1s all extream in love ? No mean at all ? 

No draughts indiff rent * Either Honey or Gall? 

Hath Cupids univerſe no temp rate Zone ? 

Eithey a torrid, oy a frozen one ? 

Alas, alas, poor Lovers ! As ſhe ſpake 

Thoſewords from hcr diſcloſed Lips, there brake 

A gentle ſigh ; and after that another 

With that, ſteps in her unexpected Mother. 
Have ye beheld, when Titans luſtful head 

Hath newly div'd into the Sca-green Bed 

Of Thetss, how the baſhful Horizon 

( Enforc'd to {ce what ſhould be teen by none ) 

Looks red for ſhame, and bluſhes to diſcover 

Th inceſtuous plealures of the Heaven-born lover? | 
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So look'd Parthenia, when the ſudden eye 

Of her unwelcome Mother did deſcry 

Her ſecret paſſion : The Mothers ſmule 

Brought forth the Daughters bluſh,and levelcoyL 

They imil'd and bluſht ,, one ſmile begat another : 

The Daughter bluſht, becauſe the jealous Mother 


' Smil'don her, and the ſilent Mother ſmil'd 


To ſee the conſcious bluſhing of her child : 

At length grown great with words, ſhe did awake 

Her forced filence, and ſhe thus beſpake, 
Bluſh not, my faireſt Daughter ; "tis no ſhame 

To pity lovers, or lament that flame, 

which worth and beauty kindles in the bre# ; 

"Ts charity to ſuccor the aiftreſt, 

The diſpoſition of a generous heart 

Mats every grief her own ; at leaſt, beays part. 

what Marble, ah what Adamantine ear 

E're heard the flames of Troy, without a tear *? 

Much more the ſcorching of a lovers fire, 

( whoſe deſperate fewel us his own deſire) 

May boldly challen'e every gentle heart 

Yo be joynt-tenant in his ſecret ſmart, 

why duſt thou bluſh ? why did thoſe pearly tears 

Slide down * Fear not : This arboy hath no ears : 

Here's none but we ; ſpeak then : 1t is noſhame 

To (hed a tear , thy Mother did the ſame : 

Say, hath the winged wanton, with hi dirt, 

Sent ere a meſſaze to thy wounded heart ? 

Speal,:n the name of Hymen,1 conure thee: 

If ſo, I have a balſam ſhall recure thee, 

1 fear 1 fear the young Lacoman Lord 

Hath lazely left ſome indigejted word 


In 
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In thy cold ſtomack , which, for want of art 

1 doubt, 1 doubt, lies heavy at thy heart. 

If that be all, revealing brings relief's 

Silence in leve, but mattiplies a grief ; 

Hid Sorrow's deſperate, not to be endur d, 

which being but diſclos'd, « easly cur'd: 
erchance thou lov'ſt Demagoras, and wouldſt ſmythey 

Thy cloſe affettion from thy angry Mother, 

And reap the aainty fruits of love unſeen : 

1 aid the like, oy thou hadſt never been. 

Stolz goods are ſweeteſt. If it be thy mind 

To love in ſecret, Iwill be as blind 

As he that wounded thee , or if thou dare 

Acquaint thy Mother, then a Mothers care 

Shall be redoubled, till thy thoughts acquire 

The ſweet fruition of thy choice deſire : 

Thou lov (t Demagoras : 1f thy Lips deny, 

Thy conſcious Heart muſt give thy Lips the lie : 

And if thy liking countermand my will, 

Thy puniſhment ſhall be to love him ſtill : 

Then love him ſtill, and let his hopes inherit 

The crown belonging to ſs fair a merit ; 

His thoughts are noble, and his fame appears 

To ſpeak, at leaſt, an age above his years : 

The blood of his increaſing honor ſprings 

From the high ſtock of the Arcadian Kings. 

The gods have Lleſt him with a liberal h1nd, 

Enricht him with the prime of all the Land : 

Honor and wealth attend his Gates, and what 

Cn he command that he poſſeſſes not * 

All whith, and more, (if Mothers can divine) 

The fortune of thy beanty hath mad: thine ,, 


He 


He 
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He is thy Captive, and thy conquering eies 
Have took him priſoner ; he [ubmits, and lies 
At thy dear mercy, hoping ne r to be 
Ranſom'd from death, by any price, but thee, 
wrong not thy ſelf, in being teo toe prce, 
And what(perchance)may not be = wh; twig, 
Accept at firit « 1t is a fooliſh min 
To be too coy ; Occalion's bald behind, 
"Tis not the common work of every day 
T'afford ſuch offers, take them while you may, 
Times alter: Touth and Beanty are but blaſts, 
Uſe then thy time gwhil/? youth and beauty laſts: 
For if that loath'd and infamous reproach 
Of a ftald Maia, but offer to incroach 
Upon optnion, i hart 1% ejt I144Fi01, 
Like garments kept till they be out of faſhion x 
Thy worth,thy wit, thy virtues all muſt ſtand 
Like goods at out-cries, pri='d at ſecond hand , 
Reſolve thee then, tenlarge thy Virgin-life 
with th' honorable freedom of a rvife : 
And let the fruits of that bleſt marriage be 
A living ledge betwixt my child and me, 

So wi the fair Parthenia (in whole heart 
Her ſtrong affection yet had got the ſtart 
Ot her obedience ) nuakes « ſudden pauſe, 
Strives with her thoughts z objects the binding laws 


_ Ot filial duty to her belt afſection, 


Sometimes ſubmits unto her own election, 
Sometimes unto her Mothicrs : thus divided 
In her diſtracted fancy, ſometimes guiucd 
By one deſire, and ſometimes by anothicr, 
She thys reply 'd to her attentive Mother ; 
uh Af41: 2 
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AMadam, 

Think not Parthenia wander a pretence 

Cf flence, ſtudies diſobeatence : 

Or by the crafty ſlowneſs of reply, 

Pcrrows a quick advantage to deny: 

1t les 0t 14 your power, to command 

Beyond Wy will, wnto your tender hand 

] here nrrendaer Ip that little All 

Tn gave me. freely ts dilfoſe withall : 

The gods forbid, Parthenia ſhould reſiſt 

1: hat you command, command you what you liſt : 

Tit pardon me, the young Laconian Lord 

11th made aſſault, tut never yet could board 

Tits heart of .:1me: 1 we't, 1 wept indeed, 

But wiv miltonitrucd ſtreams aid ner proceed 
02 Curids ſpring: This blubber'd Book makes known 

Frem Curids ſpring: This blubber a Book m 

hoſe orieſs I wept, I wept not for mine own 

m1 & l. w/; thoughts aur? Fewer yer aſpire 

The leaſt dcoree tow.rrds the proud defir. 

Gf ſo great hmnor, to Fe c1lPd his wiſe, 


Ie ſud jor love, ana ſtronly did importune 

ily heart, more ple ted mith a4 meaner fortune . 
Hy breaft was marble, ard my heart foroot 

{A'l pitty, fer irdeea, 110d him nt © 

tint Aidan, yo, to mhife wore wile aireftions 

1 ied th ſcoute!? of my ra(l affections, 

To 1 ine commanaea, nd yur will ſhall be 

The [ire of nie7 rae en acres, and me :? 

ie prr 1 oodlnty, a4 ay aced ſhall ſhowit 3 

F% be 30 toe 0 Cupid never know the . 
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When great Baſiizs (he whele Princely hand 
Nouritht long peace in the 4r:ad:az Land ) 
With triumph brought to his renounedCourt 
His new eſpouſed Queen, was great reſort 
Of Forcign States, and Princes, to behold. 
Thetruth,that unbeliev'd report hath told 
Of fair Gynecia's worth : Thyther repair'd 
The Cyprian Nobles, richly all prepar'd 
In warlike furniture, and well addreſt, 
With tolemn Joults to glorihe the Fealt 
Ot Marriage Royal, lately paſt between 
Th Arcad:an King, and his thrice noble Queen, 
The fair Gynecia, in whoſe face and breſt, 
Nature, and curious art had done their beſt, 
To (um that.rare perfe&ion, which (in brief) 
Tranſcends the power ofa (trong belict: 
Her Syre was the Cypriax King, whole fame 
Receiv'd more honor from her honor'd name, 
Than it he had with his victorious hand, 
Unicepered half the Princes in the Land : 
To tell the glory of this Royal Feaſt, 
The Bridcgrooms ſtate, and how the Bride was drelt ; 
The princely ſervice, 2nd the rare delights ; 
The {everal names and worth of Lords and Knights ; 
| The quaint /zpreſas, their deviictul ſhows ; 
Their Martial (ports, their oft redoubled blows ; 
The courage of this Lord, or that proud [1. ric, 
Whoran, who got the better, who the worie, 
Is not my task , not lies it in my way, 
To mae relation of it : Heraulds may : 
Yet tame and honor have (clected one 
Fram that Ulnfrious crue ; and him alone 

E74 Hay? 
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Have recommended to my careful Quill, 
Forbidding that his honor ſhould lie ſtill 
Among the reſt, whom fortune and his ſpirit 
That day,had crowned with a victor's merit 2 
His name was Argalzs, in Cyprus born : 

And (if what is not ours, may adorn 

Our proper fortunes ) his Blood Royal ſprings 
From tlancient ſtock of the great Cyprian Kings : 
His out-ſide had enough to latisfie 

The expectation of a curious eye : 

Nature was too too prodigal of her beauty, 
To makehim halfſofair.whom fameand duty 
He ought to honor, call'd fo often forth, 
T'approve the excellence of his manly worth: 
His mind, was richful furniſht with the treaturc 
Of Moral knowledge,in lo liberal meaſure, 
Not tobe proud : So valiant and lo {trong 

Of noble courage, not to dare a wrong : 
Friendly to all men.inward but with tew; 

Falt to his old tricnds, and unapt for new : 
Lord of his word,and maſter of his paſhon, 
Scrious in bulincels, choice in recreation : 

Not too miſtruſttul, and yet wilely wary ; 
Hard to reſolve, and then as hard to vary : 
And to con:lude, the world conld hardly hind 
SOrureabyly with lurare a mind, 
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Thrice had the bright ſurveyer of the Heaven 
Divided out the days and nights by even 
And equal hours, ſince this child of tame 
(Invited by the glory of her name, ) 
Firſt view'd Parthenzas face,whoſe mutual eye 
Shot equal flames, and with the ſecret tye 
of undiſclos'd affection, joyn'd together ; 
Their yielding hearts, their loves unknown to either : 
Both dearly-lov'd ; the more they {trove to hide 
Their love, affection they the more deſcry'd. 
It lies beyond the power of art to [mother 
Aﬀettion, where one virtue findes another, 
One was their thoughts, and their deſires one; 
And yet both lov'd,unknown; belov'd,unknown: 
One was the Dart, that at the (elf-ſame time 
Was ſent, that wounded her,that wounded him, 
Both hop'd, both fear'd alike, both joy'd, both griev'd , 
Yet, where they both could help, was none relicv'd : 
Two lov'd, and two befoved were, yet none ' 
But two in all, and yet that a// but one, 
By this time had their barren Lips bztray'd 
Their timorous ſilence , now they had dilplay'd 
Loves ſanguine colours, whilſt the winged Child 
Syate in a Tree, and clapt his hands, and (mil'd 
To (ce the combat of two wounded friends. 
He ſtrikes and wounds himſelt, while ſhe defends 

- That would be wounded, for her pain proceeds, 


And flbws from his, and from his wound ſhe bleeds ; 
C4 She 
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She plays at him, and aiming at his brelt, 
Pierc'd her own heart : And when his hand addreſt 
The blow to her fair boſom, there it found 
His own dear heart, and gave that heart the wound : 
At length both conquer'd,and yet both did yield, 
Both loſt theday, and yer both won the held : 
And as the warfare of their tongues did ceaſe, 
Their Lips gave earneſt of a joytul peace, 
But O the hideo:vs chances that attend 
A lovers progrel s to his journies end ! 
How many aeſp rate rubs, and dangers wait 
Each minute on his miſerable ſtate ! 
His hopes ds build, what ſtraight hu fears deſtroy * 
Sometimes he ſurfeits with exceſs of joy : 
Sometimes deſpairing ere to find relief, 
He roars bencath the tyranny of grief ; 
And when loves current runs with'greateit force, 
Seme obvtio's miſchief [till diſturbs the conr [4 2 
For lo, no ſooner the diſcovered flame 
Of theſe new parted lovers did proclaim 
Loves ſacred Jubilee;but the Virgin Mother 
(The poſture of whoſe viſagedid diſcover 
Some ſerious matter, harb'ring in her breſt ) 
Enters the room : Half an ry half in jeſt, 
She thus began: Ay deareſt child, this night, 
1hen as the filent darkneſs did invite 
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Mine eyes to ſlumber, ſundry thoughts poſſeſt 
My troubled mind, and robb'd me of my reſt z 
I ſlept not, till the early Bugle-horn 
of Chaunticlere had ſummon'd in the morn 
T attend the light,” and nurſe the new born Day. 
At laſt, when Morpheus, with his Leaden Key 
Had lock'd my ſenſes, and inlarg'd the power 
Of my Heav'n-gnided fancy, for an hour 
1 ſlumbred ; and before my ſlumbring eyes, 
One,and the jef ſame dream preſented thrice ; 
Iwal'd , and being frighted at the Viſion, 
Perceiv'd the gods hid made an Apparition, 
My dream was ths : Me thought 1 ſaw thee ſitting 
Dreſt like a Princely Bride, with Robes befitting 
The State of Majeſty ; thy Nymph-like Hair 
Los fly diſhevel'd, and thy Brows did bear 
ACyprels wreath z and ( thrice three moneths expir'd) 
Thy pregnant womb grew heavy, and requir'd 
Lucina's aid ; with that me thought 1 ſaw 
A team of harneſt Peacocks fiercely draw 
A fiery Chariot from the fliting skie, 
wherein there [at the glorious Aa jeſty 
Of great Saturnia, 0» whoſe train attended 
A hoſt of goddeſſes , Juno deſcended 
From out the flaming Chariot, and bleſt 
Thy painful womb , Thy pains a while increaſi, 
At length ſhe laid her gentle palms upon 
Thy fruitfal flank, and there was boyn a (on. 
She 
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She made thee Mother of a ſmuling Boy, 

And after, _ thee with a Mothers joy, 

She kiſt the Babe, whoſe fortune ſhe foretold; 
For on his head ſhe ſet a crown of gold , 
Forthwith,as if the Heavens had cloven inſunar, 
Methouzht 1 heard the horrid - of thunder : 
The hail ſtorm'd down, and yet the skie was clear, 
Some Hailſtones that deſcended did appear, 

As Orient Pearls, ſome like refined Gold, 
whereat the goddeſs turn'd, and ſaid, Behold, 
Great Fove hath ſent agift ; go forth, and taket : 
Thus having ſpoke, ſhe vaniſbt, and 1 wak'd : 
1wak'd, and waking trembled , for I knew 
They were no idle paſſages, that grew 

From my diſtempered thoughts : 'twas not 4 vain 
Deluſion roving from a troubled brain, 

It was a viſion, and the gods foreſpake 
Partheniaes fortune ? Gods cannot miſtake, 
11ik'd the dream, wherein the Heavens foretold 
Thy joyfu! Marriage, and the ſhower of Gold 
Retokened wealth : The Infants Golden Crowp, 
Enſwing honor : Juno's coming down, 

A ſafe deliverance , and the ſmiling Boy 

Sum'd up the total of a Mothers joy : 

But what the wreath Of Cypreſs(that was ſet 
Hpon thy nuptial Brows)) preſtg'd, as yet 

The god's keep from me : If that ſecret do 
Portend and evil, Heav'n keep it from thee tog, 
Adviſe Parthenia : Seek wot to withſland 

The plot wherein the yods vouch[afe a hand : 
Submit thy w:ll to theirs ,, what they injoyn, 
Muſt be , ner lies it in my power, or thine * 
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To contradift : Endeavor te fulfil 
what elſe maſt come to paſs againſt thy will : 
Now by the filial duty thou doeſt bear 
The gods and me, 0r if ought elſe more dear 
Can force obedience ; 'as thou hop'ſt to ſpeed 
At the gods hands, in greateſt time of need , 
By Heaven, by Hell, by all the powers above, 
I here conjure Parthenia to remore 
All fond conceits, that laboy to disjoyn 
what, Heacen hath knit, Demagoras heart and thine . 
The gods ave faithful , and their wiſdoms know 
what's better for us mortals, than we as : 
Doubt not(my child) the 20ds cannot deceive, 
what Heaw'en does offer, fear not to receive 
with thankful hands, paſs not ſo ſlightly over 
The dear affettion of [o true a lover : 
Pity his flames, relieve his tortur'd breſt, 
That findes abroad no joy, at home no reſt : 
But, like a wounded Hart before the Flounads, 
That flies with Cupid's javelin in his wounds : 
Stir up thy rak'd up embers of deſire , 
The gods will Lring in fewel aud tow the fire; 
Be gentle ,, let thy cordial ſmiles revive 
His waſted ſpirits, that oncly cares to live 
To ao thee honor : 1t was Cupid's will, 
The Dart he ſent, ſhonld onely wound, not (ill ; 
Yicld then : and let the en7a7'd rods pour down 
Their tromis d bliſſinos en thy hrad, and crown 
Thy zouth with joys ;, and ma'ſt thou after be 
As ble(t tn thine, as I am bleſt in thee, 

So {aid ; the fair Parthenir, ro whoſe heart 
Hc fit defires had tanght tlunwilling Art 
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Of diſobedience, calls her judgment in, 
And, oftwoevils, determines it a {in 

More venial, by a reſolute denial, 

To prove uvndutiful, than be difloya] 

To him, whoſe heart a ſacred Vow had tied 
So faſt to hers ; and ( weeping ) thus replied, 


Madam, 

The angry gods have late conſpir d to ſhow 

The utmoſt their inraged hanas conld as, 

And having laid aſide all mercy, ſtretch 

Thetr power, to make one miſerable wretch, 

whoſe curſt and tortur'd ſoul muſt onely be 

The ſub jett of their wrath , and Tamhe, 

Hard u the caſe ! My dear deſires muſt fail, 

My vows muſt crack, my plizhtedfaith be frail; 

Or elſe affettion muſt be ſo exil d 

A Mothers heart, that ſhe renounce her child, 

And as ſhe ſpake that word, a flowing tide 

Of tears guſht out, whoſe violence deny'd 

Th' intended paſſage of her doubling tongue ; 

She ſtopt a while, then on the floor ſhe flung 

Her proſtrate body, while her hands did tear 

( Not knowing what they did ) her dainty hair : 
Sometimes ſhe ſtruck the groun?, ſometimes her breſt . 
Began ſome words, and then wept out the reſt : 
Art laſt, her livelels hands did, by degrees, 

Raiſe her caſt body on her feeble knees, 
And humbly rearing her ſad eyes upon 
Her Mothers trowning viſage, thus went on. 

Upon theſe knees, thele knees that ne'r were bent, , 
To you sn Vain , that aecer didpreſent 
Ther” 
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Their unrewarded daty : never roſe 

without a Mothers bleſſing ; upon thoſe, 

Upon thoſe naked knees ] recommend | 

To your dear thoughts, thoſe torments that attend 
Tour poor Parthenia, whoſe wnknown diftreſt 
Craves rather death, than language to expreſs. 
what ſhall I do > Demagoras and death 

Sound both alike to theſe ſad ears ; that breath 
That names the one, does nominate the other : 

No, no, 1 cannot love him, my dear Mother. 
Command Parthenia now to undergo 

what death you pleaſe, and theſe quick hands ſhall ſoow 
The ſeal of my obedrence in my heart : 

The gods themſelves, that have a ſecret art 

To force affettion, cannot violate 

The Law of Nature, nor the courſe of Fate. 

Can Earth forget her burthen, and aſcend* 

Or can th'aſpirine flames be taught to tend 

To the Earth: If fire deſcend, and Earth aſpire, 
Earth were no longer Earth, nor Fire, Fire : 

Eten ſo, by Nature, 'tis all one to me, 

To love Demagoras and not to be : 

No, no, the Heavens can do 10 att that's greater, 
Than (having made 0) to preſerve their creature : 
And think you that the righteous Gods will fill me 
With ſuch falſe joys, as ( if injoy'd ) would kill me ? 
I know that they are merciful, what they 
Command, they gi: e a power tookey : 

The joyful Viffow that your ſiumbring eyes 

Of late teheld, did promiſe and compriſe 

A fairer fortune, than the Heavens can ſhare 

The poord)artheniaes merit ; whom deſpair 
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Hath ſwallow'd : Your prophetick dream deſery'd 
A Royal Marriage ; pointed out the Bride : 
Her ſafe deliverance ; and her ſmilin ſon ; 
Honor and wealth ; and after all was done, 
There wants 4 Bridegroom : Him, th Heavens have ſeal'd 
within my Breft, by me,to be reveald, 
which if your patience ſhall vouchſafe to hear, 
My Lips ſhall recommend unto your ear. 

when as Baſilius ( may whoſe royal hand 
Long (wa y the Scepter f th'Arcadian Land ) 
From Cyprus browght his more than Princely Bride, 
The fair Gynecia, ( whom as Greece deny'd 
An equal , ſo the world acknowlede'd none 
As her oy in perfettion :) 
Upon this Ladies royal train, and ſtate 
A great concourſe of Nobles did await, 
And Cyprian Princes, with their Princely port, 
To ſee her crowd in the Arcadian Court : 
Illuſtrious Princes were they , but, as far 
As midnight Phabe ont-ſhines a twinkling ſtar x 
So far, amongſt this rout of Princes, one 
Surpaſt the reſt, in honor and renown : 
whoſe perfeft virtue findes more admiration 
In the Arcadian Court, than imitatio1 : 
In th' ex'llence of his outward parts, and feature, 
The world goncerves, the curious hand of Nature 
Out-went it ſelf ; which Leing richly frang/t 
And ferniſht with tranſcendent worth, 1s thouzit 
To be the choſen fortre(5 for protetiox 
Of 41l the Arts, and ſftore-honſe of Perfedtion : 
The Cyprus ſtock aid ne'r,till now brine forth 
Ss rare a Branch, who /e undervalued worth 
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Brings greater glory to tÞe Arcidian Land, 

Than can the dull Arcadians underſtand : 

His name is Argalus : | HR FED 
He ( Madam ) was that Cyptels wreath, that crown'd 
M nuptial brows : And now the Bridegroom's _ 
Cloath'd in the myſt'ry of that Cyptels wreath 
which, ſince the bettey gods _ pleaſ*d to breath 
Into my ſoul, O may 1 ceaſe to bee 

If ow:ht but death part Argalus and me: 

Tet does my ſafe obedience not withſtlznd 

What you deſire, or what the goals tomimand t 

For what the gods comminni is yoter deſire 


Parthenia ſhould obey, and not reſpire 


Azainft their ſacred counſels, or withſkznd _ 
The plot, wherein they have voichſaf'd ahand? 
we muit' ſubmit onr wills ; what they enjoyn 
Mmwit be , nor lies it in your power or mines 
To cyoſs : We muſt endeavor to fulfil 
What ele muſt come to paſs againſt our will x 
My vows are paſt, and ſetoni Heavens decree, 
Nothing ſhall part my Argalus ad me. | 
So laid , th'impatient Mothers kihdled eye 
( Halt cloſed with a murtherous frown) let fic 
A ſcorching Fire-ball; from whence was ſhed 
Some drops of choler , ſternly ſhakes her head ; 
With trembling hands unlocks the door, and flees; 
Leaving Parthenta on her aking knecs : 
And as the fled, her fury thus began 
To open, And i Argalus the man ? 
But there ſhe ſtops, and ſtriving to exprel3 
What rage had prompted, could do nothing leſs. 
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All you whoſe dear affettions have been toſt 
1n Cupid's Blanket, andunjuſtly croſt 
By wilful Parents, whoſe extream command 
Hath made you groan beneath their tyrannous hand, 
That take a furious pleaſure to divorce 
Tour ſouls from your beſt thoughts, ( nay, what « worſe 
Than torture ) force your fancies to reſpett, 

And dearly love, whom moſt you diſaffett ; 
Draw near, and comfort the diſtreſſed heart 
O/ por Parthenia , let your eyes impart 
Oe drop at By : And whoſoer thou be 
That read ft theſe Lines, may thy deſires ſee 
The like ſucceſs, if reading, thou forbear, 
To wet thu very Paper with atear. 

Behold ( poor Lady ) how an hours time 
Hath pluck'd her faded Roles from their prime, 
W ho like an unregarded ruine, lies, 

With deaths untimely image in hereyes : 

She, ſhe, whom hopeful thoughts had newly crown'd 

With promis'd joys, lies grov'ling on the ground ; 

Her weary hand ſuſtains-her drooping head ; 

( Too ſoft a Pillow for ſo hard a Bed) 

Her eyes woln up, as loth to ſec the light, 

That would diſcover lo forlorn a {ight : 

The flaxen wreath of her negleRed hairs 

Stick faſt to her pale Checks with dricd tears ; 

And at firſt bluſh, ſhe ſeems, as if it were 

Some curtous ſtatue on a Sepulchre : 

Sometimes her briny Lips would whiſper thus, 
Aly Arzalus, My deareſt Argalus : 

And then they clos'd again, as if the one 

Had kiit the other, fcr that {crvice done, 
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In naming Argalzs : Sometimes oppreſt 
With a deep {1gh, ſhe gave her fainting breſt 
A ſudden ſtroke ; and atter that another, 
Crying , Hard fortune, O hard-hearted mother | 
And ſick with her own thoughts, her paſſion ſtrove 
Betwixt the two extreams 6t grief and love : 
The more ſhe griev'd, the more her love abounded : 
The more ſhe lov'd, the more her heart was wounded 
With deſp'rate grief: at length, rhe tyrannous force 
Of love and grief, (ent forth this ſelf dilcourle. 
How art thou chang'd ( Parthenia ) hw hath paſſion 
Put all thy thowghts and ſenſes out of faſhion ? 
Exil'd thy little judgement, and betray'd thee 
To thine own ſelf? How nothing hath it mage thee 
How « thy weather-beaten ſoul oppreſt 
with Forms and tempeſts blown from the North-eaſf 
Of cold deſpair ? which, long ere this, had found 
Eternal reſt , had been verwhelm'd and drows'd 
In the deep gulf of all my miſeries, 
Had 1 not pumpt this water from mine eyes ; 
M FF va » O where, Owhere art thou? 
Thou little thinkſt thy poor Parthenia new 
Is tortur'd for thy ſake ; alas, ( dear heart | ) 
Thou knoweſt wot th'unſufferable ſmart 
I undergo for thee : Thou deſt not keep 
A Reviſder of thoſe ſad tears 1 weep, 
No, no, thou doſt not, 
well, well , from henceforth, Fortunc, do not [pare 
To do the worſt thy ative miſchief dave , 
Deviſe new torments, or repeat the old, 
#ntil thou burſt, or Icomplain : Behold, 
As bitter 1 diſdain thy rage, thy power 
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14,25 level d with the Earth, can fall no lower 
. (pit thy venome forth, and temper all 

i iy { udicd ations with the ſpirit of gall : 

! Ir; prattis'd malice can no charm deviſe 

0 [rare for Argalus to exerciſe : 

/l:s lowe ſhall ſweeten death, nd make torture 

1/y [vortful paſtime, to make hours ſhorter : 

{ls love (hall fill my heart, and leave no room 

- hereta your rage may prattiſe Martyraom, 

i11t cre that word could uther out another, 

i ie tender Virgins marble-hearted mother, 

Enters the Chamber , with a chang aſpect 

holds Parthenta, with a new reſpect 


Utes her child, and ( having clos'd the door ) 


Her helpful arm removes her trom the floor 
\\hereon ſhe lay, and being let together, 


{a gentle terms, ſhe thus did commune with her : 


Per'er/e Parthenia, # thy heart ſo ſworn 
: 4 Argalus bis ore, that it muſt ſcorn 
Iumig ras ? are your ſouls enjoyn d ſo cloſe, 
T11:t ry entreaty may not interpoſe * 
I fo, what help ” yet let a Mothers care 
/*e 1ict contenu d, that bids her child beware. 
i 1» Sickle that's too early, cannt reap 
A [rictfal Harveſt , look before you leap. 
1 v4r# your thoughts, and make a wiſe delay, 
2 carnt meaſure Firtue in a dy x 
;01*s Appear, but ! ices balk the lioht , 
11 toread aiceat the fir/t #bt. 
we the joys that are not mixt with doubt, 
tedC 1 iſt Cnated, will not eaſily ont ; 
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Divide that lvve, which thou beſtow'd on one, 

Twixt two, try both, then take the beſt or nune : 

Conſult with time , for time bewrays, diſcovers : 

The faith, the Ire » the conſtancy of loters, 
Atts done tn haſt, by leiſure are repented, 

And things, ſoon paſt, are oft too late lamented, 

With that Parehenza ring from her place, 

And bowing with incomparable grace, 

Made this reply : 1adam, each ſeveral d:; 

Since firſt you gave this body beins, may 

write a large volume of your render care, 

whoſe hourly 'y go. = , tf it ſhould compare 

with my deſerts, alas, the w.rld would hon 

Too preat 4 ſum for one poor heart to owe. 

] mu confeſs my heart i not ſo ſworn 

To Argalus his merit, as to [corn 

Demagoras , zor yet ſo loofly tide, 

That Jean /lip the knot, an ſo ditde 

Entire affc tron, which mu? not be ſever”, 

Nor ever can ie( but iavain\ endeawor'd : 

My heart is one, aud by one power ontded : 

One ts n0 ' number , cannot be divided : 

And Cupid 5 7/virzed Schoolimen have reſold, 

That lows dinided a, is but lyoe diffola : 

But yet, what plighted faith and honor my 

Not nowundo, your co: uſe! ſball delay, 

Madam, Parthemacs hazid ts not (0 ereeay . 

To reap her corn, before her corn be reaay © 

Her unadviſed | ickle {ball not thruſt 

Into her hopeful Harweſt, ere weeds muſt : 

To yours, Parthe ni2 (b {l ſubmit her SKll, 

#hoſe (cd(o3 [ill be [ere dl y your will; 
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Hey time of Harveſt ſhall admit no meaſure, 

But oncly what s proportioned by your _— 
So ended ſhe ; but till that darkneſs got 

The maſt'ry of the light, they parted not : 

The Mother pleads tor the Laconian Lord ; 

The daughter ( whole impatience had abhorr'd 

His very name, had not her Mother ſpok't ) 

She pleads her vow, which cannot be revok't ; 

Yet ſtili the Mother pleads, and does omit 

No way untry'd, that a hard-hearted wit 

Knows to devi'c : perſwades, allures, intreats, 

Mingles her words with ſmiles, with tears, with threats; 

Commands, conj.rcs, tries one way, tries another, 

Does th? utmoſt that a marble-breſted Mother 

Can do, and yet the more ſhe did apply, 

Tio more the taught P.rth-niz to deny ; 

The more ſhe did atiault, the more contend, 

The mure the taught the Virgin to defend : 

At laſt, deſpairing ( for her words did hnd 

More hupes ro move a Mountain than her mind ) 

$he ſpake no more : but from herchair ſhe ſtarted, 

And jpit theſe words, Go peeviſh Girl, and parted : 

Aw2y the fiings, and finding no ſucce(s 

In l;er loſt words, her fury did addreſs 

Her raging thoughts to a new ſtudied plot : 

Actions mult now enforce, what words could not, 

Trea!on 1s1n hier thoughts : her furious breath 

Can whiſper now no language under death ; 

Poor .trealzs mult die, and his remove 

Muſt make the paſſage to Dem-aporas love: 

And till that bar be broken, or put by, 

Nolkperofpied : Poot Arcalus mult dice 
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Demagor 4s is Call'd tocounſel now, | 
Conſults, conſents, and after mutual vow, 
Reſolving on the at, they both cn 
Which way to exccute their cloſe delire : 
Drawing his keen Ste/erto from his ſide, 
Madam ( ſaid he ) this medicine well apply'd 
To Argalus his boſom, will give reſt 
To him and me : the ſudden way is beſt, 
My Lord : your trembling hand ( ſaid the ) may miſs 
The mark, and then your ſelf in danger is 
Of ont-cry ; or perchance his own reſiſtance : 
Attempts are dangerons, at ſo ſmall a diſtance : 
A Drug's the better weapon, which does breath 
Deaths ſecret errand, carries ſudden death 
' Clos'd up in ſweetneſs : Come, 4 Drug ſtrikes ſure, 
And works our ends, and yet we ſleep ſecure ; 
My Lord, bethink no other : ſet your reſt 
Upon thefe Cards : the ſureſt way it beſt : 
Leave me to manage our ſucceſsful Plot, 
*And if theſe ſtudious brows contrive it not 
Too ſure for art of Magick to prevent, 
Ne.r truſt a womans wit when fully bent 
To take revenge : Be gone, my Lord, Repoſe 
| The truſt in me : Onely be wiſe, be cloſe, 
That night, when as the univerſal ſhade 
Of the unipangled Heaven and Earth, had made 
An utter darknels , ( darkneſs apt to further 
The howid enterpriſe of rapes and murther ) 


She, 
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She, ſhe, that now lacks nothing to procure 
A full revenge, ſhe calls Athleza to her, 


( Partheniaes handmaid ) whom ſhe thus beſpake: 


Athleia, dare thy private thoughts partake 
with mine? Canſt thou be ſecret } Has thy heart 
A lock, that none can _=_r by theeviſh art, 

Or break by force * tell me, canſt thou digeſt 
A ſecret, mm to thy faithful preſt? 

Madan ( (aid ſhe ) Let me never be true 
To my own thoughts, if ever falſe to you : 

Speak what you pleaſe , Athleiaſhall conceal g 
Torments may make me roar, but ne'r reveal, 

Reply'd the Lady then : Athleia knows 
How much, how much my dear affettion ows 
Partheniaes heart, whoſe welfare is the crown 
Of all my joys, which now ts overthrown, 

And my ly buriedin forgotten duſt, 

If thou betray the ſecret of mytruſt ; 

It lieth in thy power to remove 

Approaching evils : Parthenia # in love : 

Her waſted ſpirits lan2wiſh in ber breſt 
And nought, but lok'd for death, can 
*T« Argalus ſhe loves ; who with diſtin 
Requites hey love, mt loving her again ; 

He ſlights her tears ; the more that he negletts : 
The more entirely ſhe ( pooy ſoul ) affe/ts. 

She groans beneath the burthen of deſpair, 

And with her ſighs ſhe cloys the idle ay : 

Thou art acquainted with her private fears, 

And you, ſo oft exchanging tongues and tears, 
Aſuſt know to) much, for one poor heart © endure ; 
But aeſperate's the wound admits no cure : 
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It lies in thee to help: Athleia ſay, 
wilt thou aſſiſt me, if 1 find the way? 

Madam, my forced ignorance ſhall be 
Sufficient earneſt for m7 ſecrecy : 
Tour Lips have wtter'd nothing that is new 
To Athleia's ears ; alas, it is too true : 
Long, long ere this, your ſervant had reveal'd 
The ſ:me to you, had not theſe Lips been ſeal'd: 
But if my beſt endeavors may extend 
To bring my Ladies ſorrows to an end, 
Let allth enraged Deities allot 
To me worſe torment, if 1 do it not : 
My life's too poor to hazard for her eaſe s 
Madam, Ill av't, Command me what you pleaſe, 
So ſaid : the treacherous Lady ſtept aſide, 
Into her ſerious cloſet ; and appli'd 
Her haſty, and perfidious hands, to frame 
This forged Letter, in Partheniaes name. 


To her faithful Argalis, 


lthowh the malice of a Mother 
Does yet enforce my tongue to [mother 
what my deſire is ſhould flame ,, 
Tet Parthenia's the ſame, 


Although my fire be hid a while, 
"Tis but fire lal*d with oyl : 
Before ſeven Suns ſhall riſe and fall, 
* © I; ſhall burn, and blaze witha!, 
what 
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what I ſend thee, drink with ſpeed. 
Elſe let my Argalus take heed? 
Unleſs thy providence withſtand, 
There is treaſon near at hand: 
Drink as thou lov ſb me, and it ſhall ſecure thee 
From future dangers, or from paſt, recure thee, 


Thy conſtant Parthenin, 


This done, and ſeal'd, ſhe op'd her private door, 
Call'd in Athleia, and ſaid, For every ſore 

The gods provide a ſalve ; force muſt prevail, 

Where ſighs and tears, and deep entreaties fail, 


Forthwith 


* 
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Forthwith, from out her Cabinet ſhe took 

Alittle glaſs, and faid, Athleia , {rot, 

within theſe ſlender walls, theſe glazed liſts, 

Partheniaes rappineſs and life conſiſts : 

It ic Nepenthe ; which the faftions Gods 

Do uſe to drink, when exe they be at ods ; 

whoſe ſecret virtue ( fo infus'd by Jove) 

Does turn deep hatred, into deareſt love ; 

It makes the proudeſt lover whine and baul, 

And ſuch to dote, as never lov'd at all : 

Here, take this glaſs, and recommend the ſame 

To Argalus in his Partheniacs name, 

And to his hand, to his own hand commit 

This Letter ; between Arpalus andit 

Let no Eye come: Be [ure thy ſpeed prevent 

The riſing Sun ; and ſo heavens crown th'event. 
By this, the feather'd Be/man of the night 

Snt forth his midnight ſummons, to invite 

All eyes to flumber : when they both addreſt 

Their thoughtful mindes, to take adoubtful reſt, 
O Heavens, and you, O you celeſtial powers, 

That never ſlumber, but imploy all houys 

In mans protetlion ; ſtill preſerving, keeping 

Our ſouls from obvious dangers, waking, ſleeping. 

O, can your all diſcerning eyes behold 

Such impions ations proſper uncontroul'd ? 

O can your hearts, your tender hearts endure 

To ſeg your ſervant ( that now fleeps ſecure, 
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Wnarm'd, nnwarn'd, and having no defence; 

But your protettion, and his innocence ) 

Betray d and murther'd, drawing at one breath 
His own prepar d deſtruttion, his own death * 

And will ye ſuffer 't * he that is the crown 

of prized virtue, honor and renown x 

Tbe flower of Arts , the Cyprian ltrving ſtory : 
Arcadia's Garland, and great Greece's glory y 

The Earths new wonder, and the Worlds example, 
Auſt die betray'd ,, Treaſon and Death muſt trample 
Upon his life ; and in the duſt muſt lie 

As much admir d perfeition, 45 can die, 

No, Argalus, the coward hand of death, 

Durſt ne'r aſſault thee, if not underneath 

The mask of love : Thou art aboue the reach 

Of open wrongs ; mans force could ne'r make breach 
Jnto thy life : No, Death could ne'r uncaſe 

Thy ſoul, had ſhe appeared face to face, 

Dream, Argalus, and let thy thoughts be troubled 
with murthers, treaſons, let thy dreams be donbled : 
And what thy frighted fancy ſhall percerve, 

Be wiſely ſuterſlitions, and believe, 

O, that my lines could wake thee now, and ſever 
Tho/e eyr-lids, that ere long miſt ſleep for ever ; 
Wake now or never Argalus, and withſtand 

Thy danger : Wake, the Murthereſs t at hand : 
Parthenia, O Parthenia, who ſhall weep 

Thy world of tears? Caſt thou, O eanſt thou ſleep? 
will thy dull Genins give thee leave to flumber ? 
Does nething trouble thee * no dream incumber 
Thy frighted theurhts, a::d Argalus ſo near 

Hu latet howy : Nt one dreaming tear * 
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Sleepon: and when thy flattering ſlumber”s paſt, 
perchance, thine eyes will learn th weep as faſt ; 
His death is plotted , and this morning li:ht 
Muſt ſend him down, into eternal night : 
Nay, what u worſe than worſt; his dying Lreath 
will cenſure thee, as Agent to his death, 

By this, the broad-tac'd Q%iri/ter of night 
Surceas'd her (creeching note, aud took her flight 
To the next neighboring Ivy : Bifds and Beaſts 
Forſake the warm protection of their Neſts, 
And nightly Dens, whulft darknets did dilplay 
Her fable Curtains to let in the day ; - 
When fad Athlera's dream had unbenighted 
Her {lumbring cies, her bits thuughts were frighted ; 
She roſe, and trembled + and Ling halt diſtraught 
With her prophetick tears, tic thys bethourzhe 
what ails the god e thus to atiturb 14 ret, 
And make ſuch Cnrth-aaaket ii my tronlled yes * 
Nothin? {ut death. ind murthers* Gra: es and Belts, 
F rightning ny a nev. with their bourl 1Anels? 
"Twas nothing but a dream , ana aream', they (ay, 
Exponnd them/elves the clean contrayy way : | 
The Riddle"; read , and now 1 wnderſtan 4 
My dreams twternt ; Some mArylage es thing : 
For Death ;nterpreted is nothing el/e 
But Marrine , and the melanchully Be '!; 
Is mirth and muſick: Bythe Grave, i! 1-54 
The joyful, joyful, Jozfal marriage bed : 
1, it is plain: ani now, methin*s. *t v1 T 
That my prophetics drcam for:told (151d die: 
If this be death, Death exercife th; po rey, 
And let Athicia 4's within this hoyy » 
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Do, ao thy worſt, Athleia's faithful breath 
Shall pray for nothing more than ſudden death. 
But jiay, Athleia, the too forward day 
Fegins to pild the Eaſt ; away, away. 

So having ſaid, the nimble-fingered Laſs 
Took the forg'd Letter, and the amorous glaſs : 
And to her early progrefs ſhe applies her : 
Departs, and towards Argalus the hies her ; 
Bat every ſtep ſhe took, her mind enforc'd 
New thoughts, and with her ſelfſhe thus diſcours'd : 

How frail's the nature of a womans will | 
How croſs | The thins that's moſt forbidden, ſtill 
They more deſire, and leaſt inclin d to do, 
what they are moſt of all perſiaded to : 

Had not ( als) my Lady bound theſe hands, 
Athlcia zc'r had [trneled with her bands : 

1 muſt not t1jte it | Had ſhe not 114 joynd 

My lips from taſting it, Arhlicia's mind 

Had nei er thouzht on't ; now methinks 1 long ; 
Deſires, if once confin'd, become too flron7 

For womans conquer d reajon to reſiſt : 

A womans rea'ou s meaſur'd by her liſt, 

1 long to taile ; yet was there nothing dtd 

Aſou'e my deſire, but that 1 Was {orbid. 
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With that ſhe ſtaid her weary ſteps, and haſted 
T unty the glaſs, lift up her arm, and tafted : 
That dene (and having now attain'd, almoſt, 

= journeys end ) the little time ſhe loſt, 

ew ſpeed regains: The nimble ground the traces 
With double haſt, and quick redoubled paces, 
All on a ſudden ſhe begins to faint : 

Her bowels gripe, her breath begins to taint : 
Her bliſtred tongue grows hot, her liver glows : 
Her veins do boil, her colour comes and goes, 
She ſtaggers, falls, and on the ground ſhe lies : 
Swells Ike a bladder, roars, and burſts, and dies, 

Thus from her ruine Argalus derives 

His longer life, and by her death he lives , 

Live Argalws, and let the gods allot 

Such morning-draughts, to thoſe that love thee not, 
Live long, and let the righteous Powers above, 
That hath preſery'd tnrke Partheniaes love, 
Crown all thy hopes, and fortunes with event 

Too ſure, for ſecond treafons to prevent. 

By this time, did the laviſh breath of Fame 
Give language to her Trumpet, and proclaim 
Athleiaes death, rhe current of which news 
Truth's warrant, had torbidden to abuſe 
Deceived ears : Which when the lady heard 
Whole treacherous heart was greedily prepar'd 
To entextain a murther, ſh;c aroſe 


AnFArh rude violence delperately throws 
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Her trembling body on the naked floor, 
But what ſhe 1{aid, and did, I will deplore, 
Not utter ; but with forced filence ſmother, 
Becauſe ſhe was the fair Partheniaes Mother : 
May it ſuffice, . that the cxtreams of ſhame, 
And unrefiſted forrow overcame. 
Her diſappointed malice, lets lamenting 
The treaſon, than ſuccels ; and more repenting # 
Of what ſhe fail'd to do, than what ſhe did, 
Her ſullen foul deſpairs , her thoughts forbid 
What reaſon wants the power to per{wade , 
And griefs being grown too deep for her to wade , 
She {inks ; and with a hollow ligh the cried, 
welcome thou eaſer of all evils, and died. 

Now tengues begin to walk , and every car 
Hath got the Saturyaſis to hear 
This tragick Scene : the breath of Fame grows bold, 
Fears n2 repulſe, and {corns to be control'd : 
Whilſt loud report (whoſe tender Lips, before, 
Durlt onely whiſper) now begins to roar ; 
Theletter found in dead Arhleraes breſt, 
Bewray'd the plot, and what C before ) was gueſt, 
Is now confirm'd and clear'd : for all men knew 
Whoſe hand it was, and whence the malice grew, 

But have we lift Parthenia ? In what Iſle 
Of enale(s ſorrow lurks ſhe all this while ? 
Sweet Reaaer, urge me not to tell, for fear 
Thy heart diſſolve, and melt into a tear : 
Excuſe my ſilence : if my lines ſhould ſpeak, 
Such marble hearts, as could not melt, would break, 
No, leave her ts hey ſelf, it ts not fit 
To write, what leing read, yowd wiſh unwrit : —_ 
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Jleave this task to thoſe, that take delight, 

To ſee poor Ladies tortur'd in deſpight 

Of all remorſe , whoſe hearts are ſtill at ſtrife 
To paint 4 torment to the very life ; 

Jleave that task to ſuch, as have the pow'y 

To weep, and ſmile again within an hor : 

To thoſe whoſe flinty | 2 are more contented 
Tolima grief, thay pity the tormented : 


| Lit it ſuffice, that had not Heaven protetted 


Her Argalus, the joy whereof correfed 

That furious erieff which paſſion recommended 

To her ſad thoughts, her ſtory here had ended, 
When time the enemy of Fame had clos'd 

Her babling Lips, and gently had compos'd 
Partheniaes ſorrows, railing from the ground 
Her body ſpent with grief, and almoſt drown'd 
In her own tears, along expected Scean 

Of better fortune enters in, to drean 

Her mariſh eyes : her ſtormy night of tears 

Being paſt, a welcome day of joy appears. 

The Rock's remov'd, and loves wide Ocean now 
Gives room enough ; looks with a milder brow. 
Reader, forget thy ſorrows: Let thine car 
Welcome the tidings thou ſo long'ſt to hear : 

A loyers diet's ſweet commixt with ſowre ; 

His Hell and Heaven oft times divides an hour. 
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Now Arg 11s can find a fair accels 
To his Parthenia : Now fears nothihg leſs 
Than ears and eyes; and'now Parthenizes heart 
Can give her tongue the freedom to impart | 
His louder welcome, whillt her greedy eye 
Can look her fill, and fear no tander by : 
She's not Ptrthenir, he not preſent with her ; 
And he not Arzalus, if not together : 
Theirchce':s are 81l'd with tmiles;their tongues with chat, 
Now, this they make their fubje&t; and now that : 
One while they laugh, and laughing, wrangle too, 
And jar, as jcalous lovers uſe to do: + * 
And then a kils muſt make them friends again : 
Faith, vne”> too little z Lovers muſt have twain : 
Twobringsin ten, Ten-multiphies to twenty : * 
That, to a hundred : then becauſe the plenty 
Grows troubleſom'to count, and does incumber _ 
Their Lips, their Lipsgave kiſſes without number : 
Their thoughts run back to former times :- they told 
Of all loves paſſages they had of old : : 
Of this thiag done, the time, the place, and why : 
The manner how, and who were preſent by : 
The Mothers craft, her undeceiv'd ſuſpicion, 
Her baited words, her marble diſpoſition: 
His pining thoughts; and her projecting fears : 
His loliloquies, and her ſecret tears : | 
Where firit they met, th' occaſion of their meexing : 
1 her complement, the manner of their greeting” 
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His danger, his deliverance, and the reaſon 
That firſt induc'd the Agents to the Treaſon, 
Thus by the priviledge of time and leaſure 
Their ſweet diſcourſes (crown'd with mutual pleaſure 
Commixt with grief) they equal with the light, 
And after, grumble at the envious night, 
Which bids them part too ſoon : what day deny'd 
In words, in thoughts the tedious night ſupply'd, 
Which blam'd the Fates for doing Lovers wrong, 
To make the day fo ſhort, the night ſo long, 

But now the little winged-go repented 
That he had laugh'd ſo much, his heart relented, 
His very ſoul grew ſad, his blinded eye 
Began to weep at his own tyranny : 
Laments their ſorrows : findes a ſecret way, 
To make the night as plealing as the day : 
Calls Hymen 1n, and in his car diſcovers 
The lingring torments of thele wounded Lovers : 
Gives lum a charge, nolonger to defer, 
T'ingrols their names within his Regiſter, 
And now Partheniaes harvelt draweth near : 
(The dearly purchas'd price of many a tear ) 
Her jov thall reap, what a world of grief hath'ſown: 
The time's appointed, andthe day's ſet down, 
Wherein [weet Hymer, with his nuptial bands, 
Shall j-wn together their eſpouſed hands, 

Here itop my Mule : retire thy ſelf and ſtay, 
To gather breath agunſt rhe Marriage-dry, 

Kerder, the joytal Bride ſalutes ye all, 

1: her beh ilf, if any have let fall 
A tenitey tear, to thoſe he makes requeſt, 
TIL le reas'd to "race her Marriage Feaſt, 
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Y Ail gentle Pinnace : Now the Heavens are clear, 
+ 3 The Winds blow fair : Behold the Harbor's nes 
Tridented Neptune hath forgot to frown, 
The Rocks are paſt : The ſtorm 1s over-blown, 
Up weather-beaten Voyagers, and rouze ye, 
Forlake your loathed Cabbins : Up and louze ye 
Upon the open Decks, and ſmell the Land : 
Chear up, the welcome Shore 1s nigh at hand : 
Sail gentle Pinnace, with a proſperous gale, 
To thi Ifle of Peace : Sail, gentle Pinnace, fall : 
Fortune Conduct thee ! Let thy keel divide 
The Silver (treams, that thou maiſt {ately {Jide 
Into the bolome of thy quiet Key, 
And quit thee tairly of thinjuriovs Sea. 

Great Sea-born Queen, thy birth-ri:ht otves thee power 
T aſſiſt poor ſupplitnts, grant one happy hour : 
O, let thrſe wounded Lowers be poſſeſt, 
At lenoth, of theiy [0 lon? defired reſt, 
Nw, now thejoyful marriage-day draws on : 
Tic Bride 1S butt, andthe Bridegroom's gone 
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To call his fellow Princes to the feaſt : 
The Garland's made : The Bridal Chamber's dreſt : 
The Muſes have conſulted with the Graces, 
Tocrown the day, and honor their embraces 
With ſhadow'd Epithalms : their warbling tongues 
Are perfect in their new made Lyrick ſongs : 
Hymen begins to grumble at delay, 
And Bacch«s laughs to think upon the day ; 
The virgin-tapers, and what other rights 
Do yo rm to Nuptial delights 
Are all prepar'd, whereby may be expreſt 
The joyful triumph of this marriage-feaſt. 
But ſtay ! who lends me now an Iron Pen, 
T' engrave within the Marble-hearts of Men 
A Tragick Scene ? Which whoſoer ſhallread, 
His eyes may ſpare to weep, and learn to bleec 
Carnatian tears : If time ſhall not allow 
His death-prevented eyes to weep enow, 
Then let his dying language recommend 
What's left to his poſterity. toend, 

Thou [addeſt of all muſes, come, afford 
Thy ftuatous help, that each confounding word 
May rend a heart ( at leaſt )that every Line 
ay pickle up a Kingdom in the Brine 
Of her own tears: Oteach me hiw t'extragt 
The ſpirit of prief, whoſe virtue may diflra7 
Thoſe breaſts, which ſorrow knows not how ts &i{! : 
Iuſpire, O, inſpire my melting quill ; 
And, like ſad Niobe, {ct ever y oxe 
That cauxut melt, be tur d into « tone : 
Teach me to paint an oft-repeated ſich 
So to the life, that mho/d'er be 11h, 
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May hear it breath, and learn to do the like 

By imitation, till true paſſion ſtrike 

Their bleeding hearts : Let ſuch as ſhall rehearſe 

This ſtory, houl like Iriſh at 4 Heayſe. 

Thr event ſtill crowns the a& : Let no man ſay, 
Before the evening's come, 'tis a fairday : 
For wherthe Kalends of this Bridal feaſt 

Were entredin, and evety JONgIng breaſt 

Waxt great with expectation, and all eyes 

( Prepar'd for entertaining novelties ) 

Were grown impatient now, to be ſuffic'd 
With that, which Art and Honor had devis'd 
T adorn the times withal, and to diſplay 

Their bounty, and the glory of that day : 

The rare Parthenia, taking ſweet occaſion 

To bleſs her buſie thoughts, with contemplation 
Of abſent Argalus, whoſe too long ſtay 

Made minutes ſeem as days, and every day 
A meaſur'd age, into her ſecret bower 

Betook her weary ſteps, where every hour 
Her greedy ears expe& to hear the ſum 

Of all her hopes, that Argalws is come. 
She hopes, fe fears at once ; and ſtill ſhe mules 
What makes him ſtay fo long ; ſhe chides, excuſes z 
She queſtions, anſwers, ws ſhe makes reply, 


And talks, as if her Argalus were by : 

why conſt thou not ? Can Argalus forget 

His lanouiſhing Parthenia ? what not yet * 

But as ſhe [pake that word, ſhe heard a noiſe; 
Which ſcem'd, as if it were the whiſp'ring voice 
Of clole conſpiracy : She began to fear 

She knew not what, till her deceived ear 
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(Inftructed by her _ ) had fingled out 
The voice of Argaius from all the rout , 

Whoſe ſteps ( as the ſuppoſed) did prepare; 

By ſtealth to ſeize upon her unaware : 

She gave advantage to the thriving plot; 

Hearing the noiſe, as if ſhe heard it not ; 

Like as young Doves, (which ne'r had yet forſaken 
The warm proteQtion of their neſt, or taken 

Upon themſelves, a ſelf-providing care, 

To ſhift for food; but with paternal fare 

Grow fat and plump)think every noiſe they hear, 
Their full cropt-parents are at hand to chear 

Their craving ſtomacks ; whilſt th'tmpatient fiſt 
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In every hole, ſurpriſes them, and ſheds 

Their guiltle(s blood, and parts their gaſping head, 
From their vain ſtrugling bodies ; ſo, even lo, 

Our poor deceiv'd Parthenia, (that did owe 

Too much to her own hopes) the whilſt her eyes 
Were (et to welcome the unvalued prize 

Of all her joys, her deareſt Argaias, 

Stept in Demagoras, and ſalutes her thus : 

Baſe Trull, Demagoras comes zo let thee ſee, 
How much he ſcorns thy p_ face, and thee * 
Foul Sorcere(s | could thy proſperous attions think 
To'ſeape revenge, becauſe the gods did wink 
At thy deſizns ? Think i thou thy Mothers blood 
Cryes in a language, not to be underſtcod * 


. Haalſt thou mo cloſer ſtratagem, to further 


Thy pamper d Inſt, but by the ſavage murther 
Of thine own azea parent, who'e ſad death 
Auſt orce 4 freedom to the wh/ p ring breath 
— Ne 
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of thy enjoy d Adulterer * who( they ſay) 

will cloak thy whoredom with a marriage day : 
Nay firogg/t not, here's none that can reprieve 
Such pounded beaſts : It is in vain toſtrive, 

Or roar for help , why af not rather weep 
That 1 may laugh ? =Þ ance, if thou wilt creep 
Upon thy wanton Belly, and confeſs 

Thy ſelf a true repentant Murthereſs, 

My finful Page may play the fool, and gather 
Thy early fruit into his Barn, and father 

The new-got Cyprian Baſtard, if that he 

Be half ſo wiſe, that got it, but to flee : 

Hah | do'ſt thou weep ? or ao falſe miſis but mock 
Abuſed eyes ? from ſo obdure a Rock 

Can water F® ? Weeping will make thee fair ; 
weep till thy marriage-day ; that who repair 

To grace thy feaſt, may fall a weepins t10, 

And, in a mirror, ſee what tears can do, 

Vile Strumpet ! did thy flattering thoughts er wroys 
Thy judgment ſo, to think, Demagoras tongue 
Could ſo defile his honor, as to ſue 

For ſerious love? ſo baſe a thing as you 

( Methinks) ſhould rather fix your w.inton eyes 
Upon ſome eaſie Groom, that hopes to riſe 

Into his Maſter's fawor for your ſake : 

I, this had been preferment; lite tomake 

A hopeful fortune : Thou preſumptuous tr 1/) | 
What ws my courtſhip, but the m:nutes daſly 
Of youthful paſſion, to allry the du;t 

Of my deſires, and exuberons lu/t ? 

I ſcorn thee to the foul, aid here l ſtand 

Bound for revenze, wheyeto 1 et my hand, 
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With that, be grip'd her rudely by the fair 
And bounteous treature of her Nymph-like hair: 
And, by it, drag'd her on the qully tloor : 

He ſtopt her mouth, for fear ſhe ſhould implore 
An aid from Heaven : ſhe {wouning in the place, 
His ſalvage hands beſmear'd her livelets tace 
With horrid poyſon, thinking the was dead, 

He left her breathle(3, and away he fled. 

Come, come ye Furies, yous mali2nant ſpirits, 
Infernal Harpies, or wh.t el{e 14herits, 

The Land of darkne(s , you that till converſe 

With damned ſouls , you, you that can rehearſe 

The horrid fatts of villains, ana can tell 

How every Hell-hound looks that roars in Ilell, 
Survey them all ; and, then inform my Peny 

To draw i# one, the mon;iter of all Men : 

Teach me to linib a VI, and to pant, 

With dext"rous art, the bi [eſt Sycophant 

That exe the mouth of inſclent d'[Unin 

Pouchſif*d to ſpit uven ; The putrid Blais 

Of all diſeaſed humors, fit for nonuc 

Bat Dops tolift their h. Py Iccs uror : 

Se clear mens eyes, thit while {1 (co 

The type of baſeneſi, may cry, this is he | 

Let his reproach be a perpetual tet 

In Honors Book : Let his remembrance rot 

In all good mindes : Let none but williims 1 
His Bi" ear name to menwory, mherew th il 
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To fright their baul ing Baſtards : Let no ſpell 
Be founa more potevt, to prevail in Hell, 
Than the nine Letters of his charm-like name : 
which, let our baſhful Chris-croſs-row diſclaim 
To the worlds end, not worthy to be ſet 
In any but the Jewiſh Alphabet. 

But hark ! Am deceiv'd: Or dol hear 
The voice of 4-2/5 ſounding in mine ear? 
He calls Parthezra : No, that tongue can be 
No counterfeit : He's come : Tis he, 'tis he. 
Welcome too late, that are now come too ſoon : 
Hadſt thou been here, this deed had ne re been done. 
Alas ! when lovers1inger, and out-go 
Their promis d Date,they know not what they do: 
Men fondly tay, That women are too fond 
At parting ; to require (o ſtrict a Bond 
For quick return: Poor fouls ! Tis they endure 
Oft-tumes tlic danger of the fcrteirure : 
I blame them not : For miichict {till attends 
Upon the too long ablence of true friends. 

Well, Ar2alus is come, and iceks about 
In every room to hind Partheria out : 
He asks, inquires, but all Lips are (paring 
To be the Authors of ill news, not daring 
To (peak the truth : they all amazed (tand : 
And now my Lord's as teartulto demand ; 
Darcs not cnquire her health, left his fad car 
S!1-nid hcar fuch words, as he's afraid to hear : 
Aillips are bolted with a Linnen Bar, 
And every cc does, ike a Blazing-Star, 
For:end Formc ovid , no Language tindes a Leak : 
ii leis they peak, the morc ſi tears to ipcalsg 
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Faces grow lad, and every private ear 
Is turn'd a Cloſct for the whilperer : 


He walks the room , and like an unknown ſtranger, 
They eye him : from cach eye, he picksadanger, 


At laſt his Lips not daring cCmportune 


What none dare tcll hin, unexpected Forture 
P t 


Leads his rath ſteps into a darlned room, 


A place more black thannight : Noſooner come, 


But he was welcom'd with aſigh, as deep, 


As a ſpent heart can give : He heard one weep, 


And by the noiſe of groans and obs, was led 

( Having no other guide } to the fad Bed, 
1ho is't ( (and he ) that calls untimely night 

T" hiae thiſe griefs that thus abjure the light ? 

With that, as it her heart had rent in two, 

She paſt a {igh, and ſaid, O ast wt who ! 

Urge not my toarue to make a forc'd Reply 

To your demizd ! Alas! It 15 not, 

Not 1( {aid he ? ) what Languaze do I hear ? 
Darkneſs may itop mine eye, but not mine ear © 
It is my dear Partheniacs worce, Ah me ! 

An4 can Parthenia, zot Parthenia be ? 
11 hat means this word, ( Alas! ItisnotT]?) 
1hat ſudden ill hath taw2ht thee to dey 
Thy ſelf * or what can Argalus then claim, 
If his Parthemua be not the ſame | 
She w.cs ? Alas, it [cems to me all »ne 
To [ay, Thouart not hers, that's not hey own * 
Can hills forget their ponaro!1s bulk, and flie 
Like wandrins Atoms, in the empty Sie * 
Or can the Heavens ( grown iale } not filfill 
T heirecrtain revolutions, but ſtand itil, 
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And leave their conſtant mntion for the wind 
T' inherit * Can Parthenia chanoe her mind ? 

Heav n ſooner [ball ſand ſtill, ar; dF arth remove, 

E'ermy Parthenia falſifi: hey Le : 

unfold thy riddle thea ; and tell me, why 

Thoſe Lips ſhould ſay, ( Alas ! ! Itis not 1!) 
Whereto the thus reply'd : 0 dv wot then 

So wrong thy noble thou? hts, as onge t'allow, 

That curſed name a _ within thy breſt, 

Let not ſo foul a prodizy be bleſt, 

with thy loſt breath : L.ct tithe held a ſin, 

Too great for pardon, ecrtonunct an: 

Let darkneſs hide it in eternal nioht : 

Hay it be clad with horror to rf ri2ht 

A aeſp rate conſcience : He thi i knows not how 

To mouth 2 cur ſe, 0 let him prattiſe now 

107 this name : Let him th: it won! contract 

The body of all miſchicf, or extract 

The quint ſence of a ſorrow, oncly claim 

A ſecret pri vile x to ule that name : 

Far be it fr 027 thy! ednou toe, 10 commit 
3o foul a ſing 4s ance to mention it : 

Rove hippy Arg'lus ; do not thou partate 

Is theſe my mtſeries : O forbear to make 

Ay  liurden ore wer, Ly thy tonacr lorrow 

Alas, my he art is ſfron7, and neeas not birrow 

Thy m4 ileſs hel 1p: O be thou ot 0 cruel, 

To feed my flaming fires with thy fuel : 

why doſt thou (2h ? O wherefore ſhewl, d thy heart 

Wurp wy þe W, arid act Pa rthenia' S part ? 

It is my froper task : What, aoſt thou mean, 
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Alas | thy ſorrows eaſe not my diſtreſs, 

.God knows, 1 Weep not one poor Fear the leſs : 

My Patent's ſian d and paſt, whereby appears 
That 1 have got the Monopoly of tears, 

In me let each mans torment find an exd : { 
lam that Sea, to which all Rivers tend : 

Let all ſpent mourners, that can weep no more, 
Take tegrs on truſt, and ſet them on my ſcore, 
And as ſhe ſpake that word, his heart not able 
To bear alanguage ſo unſufferable, 

But being {woln ſo big, mult either break, 
Or vent; his conquer'd reaſon grew to weak 
T oppolc his quickned paſſton ( like a man 
Tran{ported from himſelf) he thus began : 
Accurſed darkneſs | Thou ſad type of death : 
Infernal Hag, whoſe dwelling is beneath + 

what means thy boldneſs to uſurp this room, 

And force a night, before the night be come : 
Get, cet thee down, and keep within thy liſts : 

Go revel there ; and hurl thy hideous miſts 

Before thoſe curſed eyes, that take delight 

In utter darkneſs, and abhoy the light ; 

Return thee to thy Dungeon, whence thou came, 
And hide thoſe faces, whoſe infernal flame 

Ca'lls for more darkneſs, and whoſe tortur d ſouls 
Crave the protettionof th'obſcureſt holes, 

To ſcape ſome laſhes, and avoid thoſe ſtrift 

And horrid plagues, the Furics do inflict : 

But if thou needs muſt ramble here, above, 

Go to ſome other Climate, and remowe 

Thy waly | preſence from onr darknea cyes, 

Th. t Itwe thy tyranny : Go exerciſe 
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T, | power in Groves, and ſolitary ſprings, 
Where Rats are ſubjeits, andwhere Owls are Kings : 
Go to the Graves, and fill thoſe empty roms, 
That ſuch as ſlumber in their ſilent tombs 
May bleſs thy welcome ſhades, and lie poſſeſt 
Of undiſturbed and eternal reſt : 
Or if thy more ambitious fogs deſire 
To haunt the living, haſt thee, andretire 
Into ſome Cloyſter, and there ſtand between 
The lioht, ana thoſe that fain would ſin, unſeen ; 
Aﬀſiſt them there , and let thy ugly ſhapes, 
Count naxce cloſe treaſons, and inceſtuous rapes : 
Benight thoſe rooms ; and aid all ſuch as fear 
The Eye of Heaven : Go, cloſe thy Curtains there, 
we need thee nvt, ( foul witch) away, away ; 
T hou hid ſt more beauty than the noon of day 
C41 pive ; Othou, that haſt ſo rudely hurl'd 
O# this dars bed the glory of the world, 

So ſaid, abruptly he the room departs 
His cheeks look pale, his curled hair upſtarts 
Like quills of Porcupines, and from his eye 
Quick flaſhes like the flames of Lightning flie : 
He calls for light , the light no ſooner come, 
But his own handconvey's 1t to the room 
From whence he carac, and as heentred 1n 
He bleſt himſclt , he bleſt himſelf again, 
Thrice did he bleſs himſelf, and after ſaid, 

Fon! witch be gone, and let thy diſmal ſhade, 
For ſake this place : Let thy dark fogs obey 
Great Vulcans ch1rze ,, in Vulcans name, away : 
Or if thy ſtout rebellon ſhll diſclaim 


Wis [rreraionty, in my Parthenia's name : 
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1 charm thee hence, And as that word flew out, 
He ſtept to thar fad bed, where round abonrt, 
Clos'd were the Curtains, as if darkneſs did 
Command that ſuch a Jewel ſhould be hid, 


(10) 


His left hand held the taper, and his right 
Enforc'd the Curtains, to abſolve the light : 
Which done, appear'd before his wond'ring eye 
The trueſt portrait of deformity, 

As ere the Sun beheld : that lovely face 
That was of late the model of all grace 
And peerleſs beauty, whoſe imperious eyes 
Raviſht where ere they lookt, and did ſurprize 
The very ſouls of men, ſhe, ſhe, of whom 
Nature her [elf was proud, 15 now become 
$0 loath'd an objec, ſo deform'd, diſguis'd, 
As darknels, for mans ſake, was well advis'd 
To cloath in miſts, leſt any were incited 
To ſee that face, and ſo depart affrighted. 
All this when Arealus beheld, and found 
|t was no dream, he fel] upon the ground, 
And rav'd, and roſe again, ſtood ſtill, and gaz'd ; 
Art firſt he ftartled, then he ſtood amaz'd : 
Looks now upon the light, and now on her, 
One while his tired fancy does refer 
His thoughts to ſilence ; as his thoughts increaſe, 
His paſſion ſtrives for vent, and breaks that peace 
Which conquer'd Reaſon had of late concluded, 
And thuzbcgan : Are theſe falſe eyes deluded ? 

\ Or 
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Or have inchanted miſts ſtept in between 

My abuſed eyes, and what my eyes have ſeen? 
No, miſchief cannot aft ſo fair a part, 

T affright in jeſt, it goes beyond the art 

Of all black Books, to mask with ſuch diſguiſe 
So ſweet a face: Iknow that theſe are eyes, 
And this a light : Falſe miſts could never be 
Betwixt my poor Parthenia, and me, 

Accurſed Taper | what infernal ſpright 
Breath'd in thy face * what fury gave thee lioht ? 
Thou imp of Phlegeton z who let thee in 
To force a day, before the day begin ? 
who brought thee hither ? 17 aid 17 From whom, 
what lean-chapt Fury did 1 ſnatch thee from * 
when as this curſed hand did go about 
To bring thee in, why went not theſe eyes ont * 
Be all ſuch Tapers curſed for thy ſake , 

Ne'r ſhine, but at ſome Vigil, or ſad waſe ; 

Be never ſeen, but when as (orrow calls 

Thy ncedful help to nightly funerals ; 

Be as a May-game for th amazed Pat 

To ſport about , and Owls to wonder at : 

Still haunt the Chancels at a midnight-knell, 

To fright the Sexton from his paſſing Bell : 

Grve lioht to none but treaſons, and be hid 

Jn their dark lanthorns : Let all mirth forbid 
Thy treacheroms flames the room : and if that none 
Shall daign to put thee out, go out alone : 

Attend ſome Miſer's table, and then waſte 

Too ſoon, that he may curſe thee for thy haſte ; 
Burn dim for ever ; Let thit flatt ring light 


Thou fee#ſt, conjume thy ſtock : be baniſht quite % 
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From Cupids Conrt : When lovers go about 
Their ſtolen pages, let your flames go out : 
Henceforth be uſeful to no other end, 
But onely to burn day-light, or attend 
The midnight Cups of ſuch 4s ſhall reſjen 
with xſury their undigeſted wine : 
why doit thou burn (o clear * Alas ! theſe eyes 
Diſcern too much ; thy wanton blaze doth riſe 
Too high a pitch :thow burſt too bright for ſuch 
As ſee no comfort : O thou ſhin'ſt too much : 
Why do# thou vex me * 15 thy flame ſo ſtout 
T endure my breath: this breath 4 uff thee out : 
Thus, thus my joys are quite exdinentils never 
Tobe revivd : Thus gone, thus gone for ever, 

With that, tranſported with a furious haſte, 
He blew it out : bur mark, that very blaſt 
( As if it meant on purpoſe, to diſclaim 
His deſp'rate thoughts )reviv'd th' extinguiſht flame: 
He ſtandsamaz'd ; and, having mus'd a while, 
Bcholds the Taper, and begins to ſmile. 

And can the gods themſelves ( laid he) contrive 
A way for _ ? Can my paſt joys revive, 
Like this rekindled fire , if they ao, 
1 le curſe my lips ( bright Lamp ) for curſing youe 
Eternal Fates | deal fairly ; dally not : 
If your hid bounties have reſerV/d a lot 
Reyond my weaned hope, be it expreſt 
Inopen view , make haſte, and do your beſt : 
But if your juſtice be determin'd ſo 
Toexcerciſe yoluy VEngeance on My wo, 
Strenothen not what at length you mean to Lurſt , 
Strike home betimes , diſpatch, and do your w.r/t : 
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That burthen is too great for him to beay, 
That's evenly poiſed betwixt hope and fear. 

And there he ſtopt ; as fearing to moleſt 
The filent peace of her difſembled reſt. 
He gaz'd upon her ; ſtood as in a trance : 
Sometimes her liveleſs hand he would advance 
To his {ad Lips ; then ſteal it down agen : 
Sometimes, a tear would fall upon 't, and then 
A ſigh muſt dry it , every kiſs did bear 
A ſigh, and every ſigh begat a tear : 
He kiſt, he feh'd, he wept, and, for a ſpace, 
He fixt his eye upon her wounded face, 
And in a whiſpering language, he disburs'd 


His various thonghts ; thus, with himfelf dilcours d: 


And were the Sun-beams of thoſe eies too fierce 
For mortal view? Or did thoſe fires diſperſe 
Flames too conſuming fot thiamazd )eholler ? 
Or did thy youth make treaſon eer the bolder 
To ſtain that brow ,, and by a midnight theft, 
To fteal more beauty than the day had left * 
Or aid that blind, that childiſh god deſcry 
A kind of twilight from that heavenly eie, 
which, over-brizht, he ſourht to make more dim 
By blurring that, which el[e had blaſted him? 
Or aid the Sea-born goddeſs Queenrepine 
To ſee her Star ont-ſhoxe [ſo much by thine ? 
And filld with rage, and envious acſpightt, 
Sent down a cloud t eclipſe ſo fair a lioht © 
Or aid the wiſer Deities foreſee 
This likely danger ; that when men (hould ſee 
So þyioht a Lamp ;, fearing they (hould commit E 
Such ſiveet idolatry, benighted it © . 


Je 
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' Or did the too t00 carefint gods conſpire 
Agood for man, tranſcending mens deſire, 
And knowing ſuch an ee too bright for any, 
Gate it 4 wound, leſt it ſhruld wound toe ryany ? 
If ſo they meant, they might have been more kind 
To ſave that beantie, and have ſtruck us blind. 

Before the ſound of his laſt breath was gone 
(Her ſpeech being marſhal'd with a powerful groan 
Through therude confluence,and amazedthrong 
Or her diſtracted thoughts ) her feeble tongue 
Wept forth theſe on Thus fleet, thus tranſitory 
Is mans delight, and all that painted glory, * 
Poor Earth can give : Noy wealth, nor blood, nor beattiey, 
Can quit the debt, that neceſſary dutie 
They ow to Change and Time , but like 4 flowr, 
They flouriſh now, and fade within an hour : 
The world's compos'd of change, there's nothing ſtaies 
At the ſame points z, all alters, all decates : 
The world is like a Play, where every age 
Concludes her Scene, and ſo departs the ſilage x 
And when Times haſty hour-glaſs is run, 
Change ſtrikes theEpilogue,and all the Play is done. 
who atts the King to day, by chance of tot, 
Perchance to morrow begs, and bluſhes not : 
Whoſe | eautie was ador d o'er night, next morning 
May find a face, like mine, not worth the ſcorning : 
Look where we liji, there's nothing to the eie 
Seems truly conſtazt, but Inconſtancy, 

Moſt dear Parthenia, ( Argalus repli'd) 
Had thy deceived ee but ſtept aſide, 
And lookt upon thy Argalus his bre#f ; 
Iknow, 1know, thy tanguage had profeſt 

< Anether 
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Another faith : Thy Lips had n#'r let flie, 
At unawares, ſo great an Herelie : 
'Tis not the change of favor, that can change 
My heart z nor Time, nor Fortune can eſtrange 
My beſt affettions, ſo for ever fixt 
On thee, notbing but death can come betwixt 
My ſoul and thine : If 1had lov'd thy face, 

face alone ; _ faxcie had grven place, 
Ere this, to freſh deſires, and attended 
Upon new fortunes ; and the old hadended, 
If t had lewd thee for thy heavenly eye, "Ts 
1 might have courted the bright Majeſty 

itan : if thy curious Lips had ſnar'd 

My lickriſh thoughts, 1 might have ſoon prepar'd 
A bluſhing Corral, or ſome full ripe Cherry, 
And pleas d my Lips, until my Lips were weary ; 
or # the ſmoothneſs of thy whiter brow 
Had charm'd mine eyes, and made my faxcie bow 
To outward objetts, poliſht Marble might 
Have given 4s much content, as much delight ; 
In brief, had Argalus his flattey'd eye 
Been plead with beauties bare Epitomy, 
Thy curious pifture might have then _ 
My wants, more full, than all the world beſide : 
No, no; 'Twas neither brow, nor lip, nor eve, 
Now any outward ex'lence urg'd me, why ; 
To love Parthenia : "twas thy better part, 
(which miſchief could net wrong,) ſurpris d my heart? 
Thy beauty was but like a Chryſtal caſe, 
Through wbich, the Fewel of admired grace 
Tranſparent was, whoſe hidden worth did make 
Me love the C.uket for the Fewels ſake : 
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Ne, no, my well adviſed eye pierc't bn 

Beyond the film; ſunk deeper than the Shin ; 
Elſe had I nov been chang'd, and that firm duty 
I ewe my Vows, had faded with thy beauty : 
Nay, weep not my Parthenia ; let thoſe tears 


 Ne'r nail that loſs which a few = years 


Had claimi?d as duc ; chear up, thos haſt forſaken 
But that, which ſickneſs would ( perchance ) have taken 
With greater diſadvantage ; or elſe age, 

That common evil, which art cannot 4{[wage ; 
Beauty's but bare opinion : White and Red 
Huove no more priviledge than what is bred 

By humane fancy, which was were confin'd 
Tocertain bounds, bat varies like the wind : 
What one man likes, azother diſreſpetts, 

And what a third moſt hates, a fourth affetts : 
The Negro's eye thinks black beyond compare, 
Axd what will fright &: moſt, they count moſt fair. 
If then opinion be the touch, whereby 


Out-ſbines fair Helen, or who elſe 
That is more rich in beauty's wealth than _ 
Chear up : the ſoveraignty of thy worth infranches 
Thy captive beauty ; and thy wertue blanches 
The e ſtains of fortune : come, it matters not 
What others think : aletter”s but a blot o 
To ſuch as cannot read ; but, whohave skill, 
Can know the fair impreſſion of a quill, 
From groſs and heedleſs blurs ; and ſuch can think 
No paper foul, thats fairly writ with Ink; © 
What others hold a blemiſh in thy face, 
My sifful eyes read char atters of grace ; 
© G What 
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What hinders then, but that without delay, 
1riumph may celebrate our nuptial day ? 
She that hath only vertue to her guide, 
Though wanting beauty is the faireſt bride. 

A Bride! (1aid ſhe) ſuch Brides as I, can ha: 
No fitter bridal chamber then a Grave : 
Death # my Bridegroome ; and to welcom Death, 
My loyal heart ſhall plight a ſecond Faith : 
And when that day ſhall come, that joyful day 
Wherein tranſcendant pleaſures ſhall allay 
The heat of all my ſorrows, and conjoyn 
My pale-fac'd Bridegroom's lingring hand with min, 
Theſe Ceremonies andtheſe Triumphs ſhall 
Attena the day to grace that day withall, 

Time with his empty Hour-glaſsfhall lead 
The triumph on, his winged hoof ſhall tread 
Slow paces ; After himthere ſhallenſue 
Thechaſt Diana with her Virgincrew, 
All crowd with Cypreſs garlanas : after nh; 
Inrank, th? impartial Deſtinics ſhall com: - 
Then in a ſable Chariot faintly drawn 
With harneſt Virgins vaiPd with pur, {l lawn, 
The Bride ſhall fit ; Dilpair and Grief ſhall {{.z+;.4 
Like heartleſs Bridemaids upon either hand : 
pon the Chariot top, there ſhall be pl 1:4 
The little winoed god with armunbrac'd, 
And Bow unbent : his drooping wins s muſl hide 
His naked knees, his Quiver by his ſie 
Muſt be unarm?d, and either hand muſt 914 
APBanncr, wherewith Charatters of 2:14 
Shall be decipher d ( fit for everyeze 
To read that runs )Faith, Love, and Conſtancy. » 
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Next after, hope, in 4 diſcoloured weed 
Shall [aaly march alone : A ſlender Reed 
Shall guide her feeble ſteps, and in her hand 
4 broken Anchor all beſmear'd with ſand, 
And after all, the Bridegroom ſhall appear 
Like Joves Liuetenant, and bring up the rear, 
He [hall be mounted on a Coal- pack Steed, 
His hand ſhall hold a Dart, onwhichſhall bleed 
A prerced heart, wherein a former wound 
Which Cupids Javelin enter'd, ſhall be found. 
When as the T rinmphs (hall adorn our feaſt, 
Let Argulus be my invited gueſt, 
And let him bid me nuptial Joy, frommwhom 
T once expetFea all my Joys ſhoul a come. 

With that, as if his count*nance had thought good 
To wear death colours, or as if his blood 
Had been imploved tocondole the ſmart 
And torment ot his poor afflicted heart, 
He thus beſpake : Vahappieſt of all men, 
Why do I live ? is Death my Rival then? 
Unequal chance ! Had it been fliſh and blood 
T conld have grapled, and (perchance)withſlood 
Some ſtout incounters : naa an armed hoſt 
Of mortal Rivals ventur'd to have croſt 
My beſt deſires ; my Parthcniaes eye 
Had given me power to make that army fly 
Like frizhted Lambs before the Wolfe ; but thox 
Before whoſe preſence all muſt ſtoop a:.d bow 
1 heir ſervile necks, what weapons ſh;all 1 hola 
Azainſt thy h:nd that will »1t ve comron[d* 
Greafen'my * whoſe Kinnwms in the duſt 
And \irkſom? Canes : 1 knw that thon art juſt , 
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Elſe haa the God's ncre truſted to thy hana 
So great a priv.ledge, fo large command 
Ana juriſaittionorethe lives of men, 
1 o kill and ſave even whom they pleaſe, and when : 
O, ſuffer not Parthenia's temptin? tears 
1o move thy heart , lit thy hard-hearted ears 
Be deaf ro all her ſuits : if ſhe profeſs 
Aﬀe & ion to thee, believe nothine li{s : 
Shes my betrothed Spouſe, and Hymen's banas = 
Have firmly joywd our hearts, though not our hanas ; 
Where plizhted I aith, and Sacro-lanttious ow 
Hath gwen poſſeſſion, diſpoſſeſs nit tho : 
Be juſt ; and though her briny lips bewail 
Her grief with tears, let not thoſe tears prevail, 
Whom Heavens have joyn'd, thy bands may 10t atsjoyny 
Tam Parthenia's, and Parthenia's mine ; 
Alas ! we are but one ; then thou muſt either 
Refuſe us both ; or elſe, take both together. 

My dear Parthenia, lt no cloudy paſſion 
Of dul deſpair moleſt thee ; or unfaſſion 
1 hy better thoughts, to make thy troubled mina 
Either forgetful, or thy ſelf unkind : 
Starve not my pining hopes with longer ſtay : 
Aly Lowe hath wins s, and brooks no long delay ; 
It hovers #p and aown, and cannot reſt 
Until it light, and perch upon thy breſt. 
1 or ment not him within theſe lingring fires, 
That's rack*t already on his own deſires : 
Seal and deliver as thy deed, that bund, 
Whereto thy promis'd faith hath ſet her hand : 
And what our plichted hearts and mutual vow - 


Have ſo long ſince begun, O finiſh now ; [ 
Tha; 
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That our imperfect, and half pleaſures may ( 
Recerve p+rfettion by a marriage day. 
Whereto, ſhe thus : Had the pleas'd Gods above 
Forezven my faults, and made me fit for Jove 
[o bliſs at large ; had all the powers of heaven 
( fo boaſt the utmoſt of their bounty) given 
As oveat adaition to my ſl: nder fortune 
As they could arve, or eovetons mind tmportunc, 
I vow to heaven, ard all thoſe heavenly porers, 
They ſhould no longer be made mine, but vours ; 
Nay, had my fortunes tay"d but at the rate 
They were ; had Iremained in that /t ate 
Fw (although at firſt unworthy far 
Of fuch 2 pe, rl, ſs blefſing as you'ave \ 
My dar acceptance ſbould have fila my teart 
1s full of joys 4s now It it of ſm. 2, 
But, 4s T am, let amory Tove then went 
(Iv 1n* bis plaznes, 8181 ell his planues be larat © 
Jhnt whew I roar, tt heawn wy peies es at, 
WH" WT. I mratch Arg, this th jut ch | 4 B; TER 
Loc hy appy Argalus, let thy fort re CC 
What bt: feng s Po0 Parthcnin cant + e 
Live happy * may thy joys be Rewer a0, 
But I+t one bl ſins drav another 1n : 
" max thy better , Angel watch and ward 
Thy [out, and prtch an ewe rliftino end 
db 1t the Portalsof thy te avr heart 
nd [borer aun bl fir s whe refu' re thor 4:7: 
Ler all tf 1y fors be a9 the Month of May, 
Ana al, ' thy davs be i 4 Nr rg.42 " Aex 
Lit ſorrow, fickn [s, ana 2 troubh. A 199 oy 
Ne /[{ranrer 5 06 thee, tr! Mam REVET fin 
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Thy heart at home : let Fortune ful { allot 
Sach lawleſs gueſts t to thoſe that love ther nut * 
And let thoſe bleſſings, which [hail wantins 6: 
To ſuch as merit none, alight on thee. 

That mutual faith betwixt us, that of late 
Hath paſt, I give thee freedom to tr. ſlate 
Upon the merits of ſowe fi fitter Spouſe ; 

1 give thee leave, ana | fredly quut re Vows: 
1 call the Gods to witneſs, nothing ſhall 

More bleſs my ſoul, no comfort can bef ll 
More truly welcome to me, than to = 

My Argalus (what ere be come of me) 

&/ linlt in wedlock, as ſhall moſt angmet 
His or cater honour, and his true content. 

With : har, a ſudden and tempeſtuous tydc 
O) tears orewhelm? d her language, and deny *'d 
A. paſſage ; but when paſſions flood was ſpcnt., 
She th!1s proceeds : Ton Gods, if you are bent 
Toa." jay Traveay, why ao you wrong 
Orr p atic nc (o, to make the Play /o lon ? ; 

Titty Scenes are tedious ; oainſt the Rules of art, 

; -ell too long, too long pon one part. 

Po brief, ans rake advantaoe of your odds, 

Op: (rozple Maid am meſt {0 many Gods, 

13 t be CORGUCT 'a yet * ? c0#Joyn ) YOUY might, 
A204 {C340 her Yo! 'l tato eternal N icht, 

Eh: lives too lons a aay : Dll not reſiſt ; 
ed: Y " ſtrike home, ſtrike where ye lit : 
_ d be that aay, heres theſe eyes 

noe » the licht ;, let deſprate ſouls deviſe 
e (nſfictent for i t ; let the Sun 
\e're ohne pon it ; and what ere”s beoun 
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Upon that fatal day, let heaven forbid it 
Succeſs ; if not Penſnare the hand that did it. 
Why was I born ? Or, being born, O why 
Did 08 my fonder Nurſes Lullaby 


| ( Even whilſt my Lips were hanging on her breſt } 


Sing her poor Babe to everlaſtirg reſt ? 
0th: my Infant ſoul had never known 
This world of grief, beneath whoſe weight Igrovs : 
Ns, no. it had not ;, he that dies in's prime, 
Speeds a long buſineſs in a little time. 
But Ar2alns, ( whoſe more extream deſire, 
Unapt to yield, like water-ſprinkled fire, 
Did blaze the more ) impatient of denial, 
Gave thus an on-ſet to a further tryal : 
Life of my ſoul; by whom, next heaven, 1 breath : 
Excepting whom, I have no friend but Death : 
How can thy wiſhes eaſe my grief, or ſtand 
My miſery in #ead, when «s thy hand, 
And nothing but thy helping hand can give me 
Relief, and yet refuſes to relieve me ? IT 
Strange kind of charity, when being afflifted, 
Tf d beſt wiſhes, yet am interdicted 
Of thoſe beit wiſhes, and muſt be remov'd 
From loves injoyment ; why ? becauſe belov'd. 
Alas ! alas! = can my wiſhes be 
A bleſſing tome, if uxbleit in thee ? 
Thy beanty*s gone, (thow ſay ſt) why, letitgo ; 
Fe loves but ill, that loves but for aſhow ; 
Thy beauty is ſupply'd in my affettion, 
That nevex yet was flave to a complexion. 
Wall every day, wherein the earth doth lack 
The Sung flex, bexpell'd the Almanack * 
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Or ſhall thy over-curiows ſleps forbear 
A Garden "cauſe there are no Roſes there ? 
Or ſhall the Sun-ſet of Parthenia's beauty 
Enforce my Judgment to ntglett that duty, 
The which my beſt advis'd affettion ons 
Her ſacred wertue, and my ſolemn vows ? 
No, no; it lies not in the power of Fate 
To make Parthenia too unfortunate 
For Argulus to love. 

It is as eaſie for Parthenia's heart 
To prove i wvertuous, 45 for me 10 ſtart 
From my firm faith ; the flame that honours breath 
Hath blown, nothing hath power 19 qu: ncb Lut deat 
Thou gav'ſt me leave to choſe a fitter Spouſe, 
And freedom to recall, to quit thoſe von's 
T took ; who pave thee licenſe te diſp: ve 
With ſuch falſe tongues 4s offer violence 
Toplighted faith ? alas ! thou can'ſt not free 
Thy ſelf, much leſs hadſt power ts licenſe me. 
Vows can admit no change, they till perſever 
Againſt all change ; they band for ever : 
Awvow's aholy thing, 20 common breath : 
The limits of a vow i Heaven and Death : 
A wow thats paſt, is like a bird thats flown 
From out thy hand, can be recall'd by none ; 
It ates not, like a time-beguilirg Teſt, 
As ſoon as vexted ;, lives not in thy breſt, 
When uttered once, but is a ſacred word 
Straight entred in the ſtrift and cloſe Record 
Of Heaven ; it © not like a Tugler's knot, 
Or faſt, or looſe, as pleaſes us or not. 
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S$': 10t to quit, what Heaven denyes to free * 
Pc: *5rm thy vos to Heaven, thy vows to me. 
1 brice dearer then my ſoul,((he thus repli'd ) 
{Hz mv own pampered fancy been the 2uide 
To my affettion, I had condeſcended 
Fr» this, to vour requeſt, which had beſreinded 
ty beſt defires too: I low'd not thee 
Foz my own pleaſure in that baſe acoree, 
As oluttons ao their diet, who diſpenſe 
1th unwaſb't hanas, (leſt they ſhould give offence 
lo their grip'd ſtomacks, when a minutes |! ay 
Will make them curſe occaſion all the day) 
Ilow'd not fo; my firſt deſires did ſpring 
From thy own worth ; and as a ſacred thing, 
T always wview'd thee, whom my zcal commands 
Me not prophane whith theſe defiled hana : 
Tis true ; p:r formance is 4 debt we owe 
To Vows,and nothing*s dearer than a vow ; 
Tet when the Gods do raviſh from our hand, 
The means to keep it, 'tis a countermand, 
He that hath von'd to ſacrifice each day, 
At Juno's altars bound, and miſt obey : 
But if ( being under vow) the Goas ao pleaſe 
To ſtrike him with a leprous diſeaſe, 
Or foul infetion ; which is better now, 
Prophane the Altar, oy to breake the wow ? 
T he caſe is mine ; where then the Gods aiſpence, 
We mgy be bold, yet ter.aer no offence. 
Aanit 
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Aamir tt were an evil; "tis 5 be lt, 
Of acceſſary ills, to chuſe the leajt. 
! ? be (; WAS are _ oA . - the {tr ict yt cooniſance 
Df ws, is ouly tac t0 alVance 
} be god of 271142 ; -ow if that good prove ill, 

Fre may ref rife, our vous tntive ſill, 

frown; warrias e ; why ? becanſe I do 

#z:irely effect th, it min my Vowsareto ; 

Ext if ſome foul diſe iſc ſhould interpoſe 

Eetwt xt our prom!s "a 4. YIA4ge, ana Our VOWS : 

oh e ſtrict performance of the lc 2ows muſt prove 
1r082 ; and thereff re love not, whom I love. 

7 en WY.CeRO mave ; Let my denial be 

A pled; oy «fficient *twixt my love, and thee. 

So ended ſhe : But vehement defirc 

(Thar can be quencht with No,no more then fire 

Withoyl ; ani! can ſubmit to no condition) 
Lends him new breath : Love makes a Rhetorician; 
He fpeaks ; ſhc an{wers : He, afreſh, replics ; 
He ftoutly {ues ; as {toutly ſhe denyes. 
Ke bcgs in vain ; anc {4 the denies 1n vain 3% 
For ſc denies 2gatn ; He begs again. 
Art. uit, | both weary, he his ſuit adzourns ; 
For T.ovors days arc rood, and bad by turns. 
He bids farewel ; as it the heart of 'cither 
Cave but one motion, they both {igh'd togethicr. 
She bids farcwel ; ; and yet ſhebids itſo, 
As if her firewel ended, ithe go ; 
He bics tarcwel ; but ſo, as if delay 
2d promis'd better farewels to his [tay. 
She bids farewel, but holds his hand ſo faſt, 
As itthat farcw el had not been the laſt. 


L 
— &hfigh'd, both wept, and both being heavy hearted, 
bids farewel, he bids farewel, and parted. 
parted they : Now Argalus is gone ! 
d now Parthenia's weeping all alone, 
dlike the widdow'd turtle ſhe bewails 
te abſence of her mate : Paſſion prevails 
bove her {trength : Now her poor heart can tell 
ſhat's Heaven by wanting Heaven : and what's Hell 
rher own torments : Sorrow now does play 
he Tyrants part, AﬀeCtion muſt obey ; 
id like a weathercock her various mind 
chang'd and turn'd with every blaſt of wind. 
deſp'rate language ſhe deplores her ſtate ; 
&e fain would with, but then ſhe knows not what : 
olves of this, of that, and then of ncither, 
e fain would flee : but then ſhe knows not whither : 
kogth ( conſulting with the heartleſs pair 
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11) Ofall adviſers, Sorrow and Diſpair) 
plves to take th*advantage of that night, 
Real away, and ſcek for death by flight : 


l 
; f 


2 WPilgrin's weed her liveleſs limbs addreſt 
23 am hcad to foot : a thong of leather bleſt 
= {fr waſtcd loyns ; her fecble feet were ſhod 
F2 With ſandals : In her hand a Pilgrims rod. 
= hen as th' illuftrious Soveraign of the day 
<2 Jud now begun his circuit to ſurvey 
{lower K:ngdom, having newly lent 
The upper world toCyarhia's Government, 
| nh went Parthenia, and begins attend 
ſhe progrels now, which only death can cnd. 
| Gohapleſs Virgin4 Fortune be thy guide, 
» | Pd thy own vertues ; and what elſe beſide, 
That may be proſperous ; may thy merits find 
re happineſs than thy diſtreſſed mind 
hope : Live, and to after ages prove 
The great example of true Fazth and Love : 
ne, gone ſhe is ; but whither ſhe is gone, 
ſhe Gods and Fortune can reſolve alone : 
rdon my Quill, that is inforc*tto ſtray 
rom a poor Lady in an unknown way. 
Tohumber forth her weary ſteps, or tell 
Thoſe obvious dangers that ſo oft befell 
ur poor Parthenta in her pilgrimage, 
Mriog her miſeries on the open ſtage, 
"Er broken ſlumbers, her diſtrated care : 
tier hourly fears and frights, her hungry fare ; 
ter dayly perils, and her nightly *ſcapes 
from ravcnous beaſts, and trom atrempted rapes, 
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Is not my task 3 who care not to incite 

My Readers paſſion to an appetite. 

We leave Parthenia now ; and ourdilcourlſe 

Muſt caſt an eye, and b2nd herſettled courſe 

To Argalus, When Argalms ( returning 

To vilit his Partheina the next morning) | 

Perceived ſhe was fled, not knowing whicher, 

He makes no ſtay ; conſults not with the Weather; 

Stays not to think, but claps his haſty knees | 
To his fleet Courler, ahd away he flees ; 

His haſte enquires no way, ( he needs not fear 

Toloſe the Road, that gocs he knows not where ;) 

One whilc he pricks upon the fruicfal plains ; 

And now he gently {lacks his prouder reins 

And climbs the barren hills : withfreſh'careers 

He tries the right hand way ;\ and when heveres 

His courſe upon theleft : One whilehe likes - 

This path, when by and by his aney-ſtrikes 

Upon another track. . Sometime h& roves 

Among the Springs and ſolitary Groves, * | 

Where, onthe tenderbarks of ſundyy trees, 

H'engraves Parthenia's name with his, then flees 

Tothe wild champian : his proud Steed removes, | 

The hopeful fallows, with his horned hooves : 

He baulks no way, rides over Rock and Mountain, 

When led by Fortune to Dsana's Fountain, 


(12) He ſtraight diſmounts his Steed, begins to 
His thirſty lips ;and after thart,to drench (quench }; 
His fainting limbs, in that ſweet ſtream, whegzein 
Parthenia's Gainty fingers oft had been, | 
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The Fountain was upona ſteep deſcent 

Whoſe gliding curreat nature gave a vent 
Through a firm rock, which art (to make it known 
To after ages) wall'd and roof't with ſtone : 
Above the Chryſtal Fountain's head was plac'd 
Diana's Image ( though of late detac'd : ) 
Bencath, a rocky Ciitern did retain 

The water, iliding through the Cocks of Caxe, 
Whoſe curious current the world's greater eye 
Ne're view'd, but in his mid-day Majeſty : 

It was that Fountain, were inelder times 

Poor Corydo» compos'd his rural rimes. 

And left them cloſely hid, for his unkind 

And marble hearted Phillida to find. 

All rites perform'd, he re amounts his Steed, 
Redcerms hislolle of time with a new ſpeed : 
And with a freſh ſupply, his ſtrength renews 
His progreſs, God knows whether : He purſues 
His vow'd adventure, brooking no delay, 

And (witha mind as doubtful as the way) 

He journeys on ; he left nocourſe unthought : 
No traveller unaskt ; no place unſought. 

To makea Journal of each circumſtance ; 
His change of fortunes, or cach obvious chance 
Befel his tedious travel : to relate 
The brave attempt of this exploit, or that ; 

His rare atchievements, and their fair ſucceſs; 
His noble courage, in extream diſtreſs ; 

His deſp*rate dangers, his deliverance : 

His high eſteem with men, which did enhance 
His meaneſt aCtions to the throne of Jar? : 


And what he (ufter'd for Parthenia's love, «< 
" Would 
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Woulil:nake our Volume endleſle,apt to trie 

The utmoit pacience of a ſtudious eye : 

All which thc bounty ofa free conceit 

May looner reach to, then my pea relate. 

Bui till brig!tt Cyathiaes head had three times thrice 

Repair'd hur empty horns, and filPd the eyes 

Oi gazing mortals, with her globe of light, 

This re{tI.fſe Lover ceas'd nor, day and night 

To wander, ina ſolitary queſt 

Foc her, whoſe love had taught him to digeſt 

Thc dregs of ſorrow, and tocount all joyes 

But lollics (wheightd with her) arleaſt, but toyes 
It hapned now, that twice ſix moneths had run 

Since wandring Argatas had hirit begun . 

His toilſome progreſs; who, in vain had ſpent 

An year of hours, and yet no cvent, 

Whea fortune brought him to a goodly ſeat, 

(WalPd round about with hills) yet not fo great 

As pleaſant ; and leſs curious to & light, 

Then ftrong, yet yeilding even as much delight 

As (trength ; whole only out-(ide did declare 

The Malters judgment, and the builders carc. 

Around the Caſte, Nature had laid out 

The boutfty of her treaſure ; round about 

Well fenced Meadows (filPd with Summers pride ) 

Promis'd proviſion for the Winter tide : 

Near which the neighb'ring hills ( well ſtockt & ſio,?g 

With milk-whire flocks ) did ſeverally attord 

Their fruitful bleflings, and deſerv'd increaſe 

To painful Husbandry, the child of Peace : 

It was Kalanacrs (cat, who was the brother 

Oflolt Frrthenias late decealed Mother, " 
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He was a Gentleman, whom vain ambition 

Ne'r taught to undervalue the condition 
(fprivate Geztry ; who preferr'd the love 

(f his relpetted neighbours, far above 

The apilh Congies of th* unconſtant Court : 
Ambitous of a good, not great report : 

Beloved of his Prince, yet not _ 

Upon his favours ſo, as to be tending 

lpon his Perſon : and, in brief, coo ftrong 
Wichin himſelf, for ſortune's hand to wrong 3 


(13) 

Thither came wandring Argalus, & receiv'd 
As great content, as one that was bereav'd 
Of all his joyes, could take ; or who would ſtrive 
Texprelle a welcom to the lite, could give. 
His richly furniſht Table more expreſt 
A common bounty, then a curious feaſt ; 
Whercat the choice of precious wines were prodc'rd 
In liberal ſort ; not urg'd but freely offer'd : 
The careful ſervants did attend the room : 
Noneed to bid them either go or come : 
Each knew his place, his office, and could ſpie 
His Maſters pleaſure in his Maſters eye. 
But whatcan rcliſh pleaſing toa taſt 
That is diſtemper'd ? Can a ſweet repaſt 
Pleaſe a ſick palate ? No, there's nocontent 
Can enter Arealus, whoſe ſoul is bent 
Totire on his own thoughts : Kal:nders love 
(That other times would raviſh ) cannot move 
That fixed heart, which paſſion now incites 
Tabjursall pleaſures, and forſwear delights. 
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It l01 "Fi I, ona d: y, that dinnerending, 
A alin! ; od [11S 3:0.,1C gueſts intending 
1 cxchungethe pleatures 1n the apen ar, 
A \icl:nyer came in, and did repair 
Linto K alma, r, told him, that the end 
Ot his imployment, was to recommend 
A noble Lady to him ( near alli'd 
Tofair Qcen Hell) whole unskiltul guide 
Had ſo mil-lcd, that ſhe does make requelt, 
This N'ght to be his bold and unknown gueſt : 
And by his he lp to be intorm'd the way, 
To lind to morrow, what ſhe lott to day : 
Kalanidey (theextent of whole ambition 
Was to cxprels the bounteous diſpolition 
Ota tree heart, as glad of ſuch occalion 
To entert2in) return'd the falutation 
Of an unknown Servant ; and withal profeſt 
A promi1s' welcome to {o tair a guelt. 
Forth with Alander and Is noble friends, 
( All but poor Arzalzs, who recommends 
His thoughts to private uſcs, and conhines 
His ſecret fancy to his own detigns ) 


Nounting their praunſing Steeds, to givea meeting 


"To his tur ouch ; they met, but at hit greeting. 
_ & 5 
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A,:{indtr ſtood amaz'd, (tor he ſuppos'd 

It was Parthenia) and thus his thoughts diſclog'd : 
Malam (ud he) if theſe mine aged eyes 

IRetnii tl: wont a / & 7h, which zo: d HIS 
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My Neece Parthenia's face : Nor can 1 be 

Perſwaded ( by yoar leave) but you areſhe. 
Thrice noble Sir (ſhe thus reply'd) your tongue 

{ Perchance) hath done the fair Varthenia wrong, 

In yoar miſtake, and too much honour'd m:., 

That (in my judgment) was more fit tobe 

Her foil than pitt ure ; yet hath many an eye 

Grven the like ſentence, (be no! being by ; 

Nay, more : I have been told, that my own m»ther 

Fail doften to diſtinguiſh *tone from tother. 
Said then Kalanacy : If my raſh conceit 

Hath made a fault, mine erronr ſhall await 

Upon yaur grat ious pardon : T alone 

as nt deceit'd ; for never any one 

That view'd Parthenia's wiſage, but would make 

As great an erronr by as great miſtake, 

But ( Madam ) for her ſake, ana for your own, 

(Whoſe worth may challange to it ſelf alone, 

More ſervice than Kalander can expreſs ) 

1” are truly welcome : enter and poſſeſs 

This Caſtle as your own ; which can be bleſt 

Is nothing more than in ſo fair a Gueſt. 
Whereto the Lady ( entring ) thusreplrd : 

Let everlaſting joys be multiplPd 

Within theſe gentle gates, and lot them ſtand 

As laſting monuments in th Arcadian Land, 

Of rare and bounteozes hoſpitality 

To aftey times. Let ſtrangers paſſing by 

Bleſs their ſucceeding heirs as ſhall deſcend 

From ſuch a Lord, from ſuch a noble Friend, 
When as alittle reſpite had repair'd 

Her weary Limbs, which Travel had impair;d, 

The freencſs of occaſion did preſent New 
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New ſubjeCts«o diſcourſe ; wh2rein they ſpent 
Nolittle time : among the reſt befel 

Kalanader (often ſtopt with tears) to tell 

Of Argalws and loſt Parthenis's love, 

Whoſe undiſſembled paſſion did move 


Ageneral grief; rhe more that they attended 


To his {ad tale, the more they wiſhr it ended. 
Madam (aid he) although your wiſage be 

Like hers, yet may your Fortunes diſagree ; 

Poor Gerl : and as he ſpake that word, his eyes 

Let fall a tear. The Lady thus replies. 
My Soul doth ſuffer for Parthenia's ſake : 

But tell me, Sir, Did Argalus forſake 

Hi poor Parthenia whom he lov'd ſo dear ? 

How hath he ſpent his days ere ſince, and where ? 
Madam (aid he ) when as their marriage-day 

Drew near ; miſchief, that now was bent to play 

Upon the ſtage, her ſtudied maſter-prize, 

With ugly leproſie did ſo diſguiſe 

Hey beauteous face, that ſhe =_ 4 terror 

To her own ſelf : But Fgalus the mirror 

Of trueſt conſtancy, (whoſe loyal heart, 

Not guided by his eyes, diſdain'd _ 

From his paſt vows ) did in deſpight of fortune, 

Par ſue his fixt deſires, and importune 

T* intended marriage ne*rtheleſs ; but ſhe 

Whom reaſon now had taught to diſagree 

With her diſtratted thoughts,ſtands deaf and mute, 

And at the laſt, Pawoid his further ſute ; 

Not making any private to her flight, 

She quits the houſe, and ſteals away by night : 

But Madam, when as Argalus percerr'd 

That ſbe was fled and being quite bereav'd Of 
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Of his loſt hope, poor Lover, he aſſays 

By toilſome Pilgrimage to end his days, 

Or find her out : Now twice [ix months have run 
Theix tedious courſes, ſince he firſt beeun 

Hi fruitleſs Tourney, ranoing far and near, 
Suffering as many Sorron's as a year 

Could ſend, and made by tl extreams of weather, 
Unapt for Travel , fortune brought him hither, 
Where he as yet remains, till time ſhall make 
Flis waſted body fit to undertake 

His diſcontinued progreſs, and renew 

His great inqueſt for her, who at firſt view, 
Madam you ſeed to be. 

So ſaid; the Lady, from whoſe tender eyes 
Some drops did ſlide, wholc hcart did ſympathize 
With both their ſorrows ; ſaid, And i there then 
Such unt xpeited conſt ancy in min? [ Moſt Noble Sir 
If the too raſh «1 ſires rf a flranger 
May de diſpens'd withal without the danzer 
Of too great boldneſs, I ſhould make requeſt 
To ſee this noble Lord, iu whoſe rage breſt 
{ By your report ) more honour doth reſide 
'T han in all Greece ; nay, all the World beſtae : 

I have a m:(ſage to him, and am loath 

To ad it, were I not ingag'd by Oath. 

Wherecat K alazdey not 1n breath, but aCtion, 
Applies himſelf to give a ſatisfaction 

To her propounded wiſh : protraction waſtes 
RG time, but up to Argalzs he haltes : 


(15) 


_ Arg comes down, and after faſutation . 
Coven 2nd rccciv'd, {he accoſts kim on this faſbwn ; 


My 
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My Noble Lord, 
Whereas the loud reſounding trump of fame 
Hath nots'd your worth, and glorifi'd your name 
Above all others, let your goodneſs now 
Make good that fair report ; that I may know 
By true experience, what my joyful ear 
Had but #s yet the happineſs to hear, 
And if the frailty of a Woman's wit 
Should chance Poffend ; be noble, and remit. 
Then know (moſt noble Lord) my native place 
1s Corinth ; of the ſelf /ame blood and race 
With fair Queen Hellen, in whoſe princely Conrt 
F had my birth, my breeding ; tobe ſhort, 
Thither, not many days ago, there came 
Disguisd and chang'd in all things but her name 
The rare Parthenia, ſo in ſhape tr ansform'd, 
1{: feature alterd, and in face deform#d, 
That (in my judgment ) all this Region could 
Not ſhew a thing more ugly to behold. 
Long was it ere her oft repeated Vows 
And ſolemn Proteſtations could rouze 
My over dull belief : till at the laſt, 
Some paſſages that heretofore had paſt 
In ſecret 'twixt Parthenia and me, 
Gave full aſſurance *t could be none but ſhe ; 
Abundant welcome, (as a ſoul ſo ſad 
As mine, and hers, could give oy take) ſhe had : 
So like we were in face, in ſpeech, in growth, 
That whoſoever ſaw the one, ſaw both ; 
Tet were we not alike tn our Complexions 
So much as in our Loves, in our affettions ; 
One ſorrow ſervd us beth, and one relief 
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Coula teaſe us bot) being partners tnone grief : 
Much private time we jozntly ſpent ; and neither 
Could finda true content, if not together. 
The ſtrange occurrents of her dir? misfortue 
She oft diſcours't, which ſtrongly did importune 
A world of tears from theſe ſuſfuſed eyes, 
The true Partakers of hey miſertes. 
And as ſhe ſpake, the accent of her ſtory 
Mould always point upon the eternal glory 
Of your rare conſtancy, which whoſoere 
In after ages (hall preſume to hear 
And not admire, let him be proclaiin'd 
A rebel to all virtue, and (defam'd 
In his beſt attions ) let his leprous Name 
Or die aiſhonour'd, or ſurvrve wth ſhame. 
But ah ! what Simples can the hana of art 
Find out to ſtanch a Lowers bleeding heart ? 
Or what (alas \ ) can humane skill apply, 
To turn the Corrſe of Lows Phlebotc my ? 
Love is a ſecret fire, irſpir'd and bIoion 
Py fate, which wanting hopes to feed upon, 
Works on the wery ſoul, and does torment 
The oy of man : which being ſpent 
And waſted in the conflict, often ſhrinks 
Beneath the burthen : and ſo conquer'd, ſinks : 
All which your pov Parthenia knew too well, 
Whoſe bed-rtd hopes nut having / es to quell 
1h imperious fury of eagyeam aiſpair, 
She lanpuiſh't : not baong able to conirure 
The will of her vittorious paſſion ; cred, 
My deareſt Argalus farewel, and ated : 
My Lord, not long before her lateſt b, eath 
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Had freely paid the f1 [ arrears to de ath, 

She call'd me to her ;, in her dying h; awd 

She ſtrained mine, whiP|t in her eyes did ſtand 
A ſhower of tears unwept, and in mine car 

She wiſper'd [o, as all the Roca might hear : 

Siſter ( (aid ſhe) (that title paſt between ur, 
Not undiſervd, for all that ere had ſeen ts 
Miſtook us fo, at leaſt ) the lateſt ſand 
Of my /, pent bouy 4 laſ. s 1 now at hand : 

Thoſe Toys w hich heaven appointea out for me, 

T here bequeath to be poſſeſt by thee ; 

And when ſweet death ſhall clarific my thonahte, 
And arain them from the dre s of all my far ales, 
Enjoy them thou, wherewith br uns {1 refin'd 

From all their F 0 I full fr, w ht thy conſtant mn: 
And let thy proſi"rous voy 100 be adavre ft 

To the fair port of Argalus his breſt, 

As whom the eye of Noon did nr diſcover 

So loyal, ſorenown'd, ſo rare a Lower ; 

Caſt anchor there ;, for by this dying breat/ 

Nothing can pleaſe my ſoul more, "after dt ath, 

And make my Toys more perfett, than to ſee 

A Marriave "twixt my Argalus and thee ;, 

This Ring, the pleare betwrxt his heart and mine, 
As freely as he gave m”, I make thine : 

With it unto thy fatthful heart I tender 

My ſacred vows, with it T here ſurrender 

All Right and title that I had, or have 
1: ſuch a bleſſing as I ww muſt leave ;; 
Goto him, and conjure him in my 1 me, 
What love he bare to me, the ve 79 ſame, 
That hc transfer on thee : take mo ©: nial, 
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I hich gr. ented, live then happy, conſtant, loyal ; 
And 4s ſin [pake that word, her voice dtd alter, 
Hi: 'y Ss gre: P C0! a, her ſpec <> beoan to falter ;; 3 
I un would {be HEFEY BOYC, but her [oe ut tongue 
( Not ableto go further) fail'd and lun? 
1 oher ary roof : awhil:, 45 tn 4 trance 
She lay, and on a ſudatn did advance 
Fler force a Lin Magero the height, aud cryea, 
Farcwel, my de: arcit Argalus ; an ayed, 
And nov, my Lord, although this office be 
IUſuutabl: "4 YCX and diſa Tree 
1 vo much, perchance, wil the too mean conaition 
Of my poor ſtate, more like to find deriſion 
1ha ſatt Sfadtion ; ; Jet, my grations Lora, 
E xti*or di. wy merits ds afford 
Extr ordinary means, and can excuſe 
1 hebreach of Cuſtome, ar the common tte : 
Wherefore 1:1ued by che atar airetions 
Of dead Parthenia, by my own affections, 
And by the exclence of your high deſert 
I here preſent you with a faithful heart ; 
A heart to you devoted, which aſſures 
It ſelf no happineſs but in being yours. 
Pardon My boldne {s, they that fhall ri you TC 
This as a {ault, reprove a famtt love : 
Ana why ſhould C »ſt ome do our Sex that wron?, 
1o take away the prtviledge of our tonoue ? 
If nature give us freedom to affect, 
hy the _—_— Cnſtome bay ns, to deteft 
1 he gift of of nature [be that u in pain, 
Flath a ſnfficient warrant to complain. 
i bengrue me leave, ( my Lord ) to re-inforce 
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A Virgins ſuit, and (thinking ner the worſe 

Of proffer'd love) let my aeſires thrive, 

And freely accept what Tſo freely give. 
So ending, lilence did enlarge her ear, 

(Prepar'd with quick attention) to hear 

His gratious words : But 4rgalus, whole Paſſion 

Had put his amorous Courtſhip out of faſhion, 

Return'd no anſwer, till his trickling eyes 

Had given an carnelt of ſuch Obſequies, 

As his adjourned Sorrow had intended 

Todo at full, and therefore recommended 

To privacy ; true gricf abhors the Light , 

W ho grieves without a witnels, grieves aright. 
His paſſion thus ſuſpended tor a while, 

(And yet not fo, but that it did recoil 

Strong {ighs) he wip'd his tear-bedewed eyes, 

And turning ro the Lady, thus replies ; 
Madam, 

Tour nv teſs rare than noble favours ſhow 

Flow much you merit, and how much 1 owe 

Tour great deſert, which claims more thankfulneſs 

Than ſuch a dearth of Language can expreſs : 

But moſt of all, I ſtand for ever bound 

To that your Goodneſs, my Parthenia found 

In her diſtreſs, for which reſpett (in duty 

As I am ty'd) poor Arg)lus ſball repute ye 

The flower of noble courteſie, aud proclaim 

Tour high deſervings. Lady, as Iam, 

A poor unhappy wretch, the very ſcorn 

Of all proſperity, diſtreſs, forlorn, 

Unworthy the leaſt favory you can give, 


T am your ſlave, your Beedſman will I live ; . 
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But for this weighty matter you propound, 

Although I ſee how much it would redound 

To my great happineſs, yet heaven knows 

(Moſt exc'llent Lady) I cannot diſpoſe 

Of my own thoug hts, nor have I power to do, 

What «l{e you needed not perſmade me to ; 

For truſt me, were this heart of mine my own, 

To carve according to my pleaſure, none 

But you ſhould challenge it ; but while I live, 

It is Parthemia's, and not mine to give. 

Whereto ſhe thus replies : Moſt noble Sir, 

Death that hath made divorce twixt you and her, 

Hath now returned you your heart apain, 

Diſſolu'd your Vows, diſlink't that ſacred chain, 

Which ty'd your ſouls : nay more, her dying breath 

Bequeath'd your heart to me ; which by her death 

Is gron'n a debt that you are bound to pay : 

Then know (my Lord ) the longer you aclay, 

The longer time her ſoul ts difpoſelt 

( And by your means ) of her deſired reſt. 
Whereto the poor diſtreſſed Argalus, 

Pauſing a while, return'd his anſwer thus : 
Incomparable Lady, 

When firſt of all, by heaven's divine direfFions, 

We lowa, we lit, we link't onr dear affeitions, 

Ard with the ſolemn power of an Oath, 

In preſence of the better Gods, we both 

Exchang'*d our hearts : in witneſs of which thing, 

I gave, and ſhe received that dear Ring, 

Which now you wear : by which ſhe did reſign 

Her heart to me ;, for which, T gave her mine. 

Now, Madam, by a mn»tual commerce, 
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Aide « exch: 12 *d tcart is n3t my on NM, bit hers: . 
VVh: ch if | 't b, a the power t ſurvive, 
She bein? dead, what heart have I to give ? 
Or if th it heart expired in her d: 2th, 
What he. ot had ſhe (poor Laay! ) to beque th ! 
Maam, in ner began my dear affection ; 
1: her it tiv a, in her it h, 1d p: rfection ; 
1n hey it joy d, althouzh but ill befriended 
By bate ; in her begun, inher it e1.ded. 
If I haa low'd, if Ihadonty low'd 
Parthenia's beas ity, I had ſoon been mov'd 
Jo moderate my ſorrows, and to place 
That Love on you, that have Parthenia's face * 
But "twas Parthenia* S {elf T low, and love ; 
VVhich as no time hath power to remove 
From mv fixt heart, ſo nothino can diminiſh, 
1Vo fortnne can aſſot: 6, nodeath can finiſh. 
- With mingled Frowns and Smiles ſhe chus reviy'd 
Half ina rage, And muſt I be deny'd ! 
«Are theſe the 0ble far onrs 1 = 7 ? 
To find aiſyrace, and g0 away rejettea ? 
DMeſt noble Lavy, if my words (ard he ) 
Ste not your BIAY ation, lt them te 
Impited to the miſery of my ſtate, 
VI hich makes my lips to ſpeak they know nM what * 
M:/t ake WOE him, th. iff 02! 's ftnates how 
VIith m-ſt advantaze full tohonour you, 
Als ! mhat jovs I ever did receive 
From Fort:m','s burzed in Parthenia's:Grzre ; 
VVith who, erC lors (nor are my hopes invain) 
I hops to mit, ana never part am 
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So ſaid, with more than Eagle-winged haſte 
She flew into ':is boſome, and imbrac'd 
[ In her cr0$s'd arms, his ſorrow waſted was. ] 
Surcharg'd with Joy, ſhe wept, not having power 
To ſpeak. Have you beheld an Apr {thower 
Send down her haſty bu\bles, and then ſteps, 
Then ſtorms afreſh, through w hoſe tranſparent drops 
The unob{cured Lamp of Heaven conveys 
The brighter glory ot his retulgent rays :; 
Even lo, w1ih her bluſhing cheeks reſided 
A mixt aſpeE, *twixt {miles and tears divided ; 
Soeven d1-1 ed, noman cc uld lay, wherher 
She v et, ur {m1 *J, ſhe {nid ard wept togetl.cr 3 
She held him tat, and like a fainting Lover, 
Whole patlion now had iicenſe to diſcover 
Some words : Stace then thy heart is not for me ; 
T ake, tak* thy own Parthenia ( laid the) 
Char up ! my Argalus, theſe words of mine 
Are thy Parthenic?s, 45 P:rthenia's rhine ;; 
Believe 1t ( Love) theſe are not falle alarms, 
Thouh ft thy oyn Parthenia in thy arms, 

Like as a man, w hole hourly wants implore 
Each meals relicf rtrudging, from door todoor, 
That hears no dialect from churliſh lips, 
Bur news of Read/«s, and their torturing whips, 
Takes up (nerchance) ſome uncxpettcd treaſure, 
New loſt ; departs, and joytul beyond meaſure, 
Is fo tran{porred, that he {carce believes 
Sogfcata truth; and what his eye perceives, 
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No: daring cruſt, bur tears it 1s is ſome viiion, 

Oc flatierig ; dream, deſcrving but derition ; 

So Areal:s a razed at the news 

Fain would bcheve, bu. daring not abuſe 

H1s Calic faith too ſoon ; ; tor fear hi3 heart 

Sho.1l:l ſurteit on concen, he did 1mpart 

1 he truth unto his tancy by degre.> : 

W.:wre (top”, by paihon, tailing on lus knees, 

He .u: began; VU y aowaees! p- Pers, 

1 ha: have tht guidance of theſe [0 ds of ours, 

Why b) Jaur J W/ Prerog. tWIVecan ag 

What is 1 (tz for m : #8 to dew: iato: 

HI hot un ile werd 1t tons are 100 bigh 

Hor thoroht : too deep for man Pinqu're © why? 

Delude not theſe mine eyes with the falſe ſhow 

Of {ch a joy, as I muſt never kno v 

B it i1 a aream ; 0r if a ream it be, 

O 1-t m- never wake a; ain, to [ee 

My {elfe dec-12)d, that am ordarn'd enjoy 

A r-al vrerf\, and but a dreamin? joy, 

- uch more he ſpaketo this ef. which ended, 
: blet himſelf, and (w itha ligh ) unb- -nded 

FH, aking knees , and riling from the ground, 

He cait his roult: 1g eyes about, and found 

1beroom avoided, and himſelf alone 

The door halt clo ?1, and ht Parthens g0"C 

His new diftempe: id 141-ns trew extream ; 

I new, | knew, {1d ie )*rvis bet a dream; 

A minutes jt 1,.a/l w/ a fl tterino bubble ;; 

B/n vn by th» fan y, full of pleaſtag trouble ; 

ich vatins breaks, and empties into azre, 


And breaths into my foul a freſh deſparr. 
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I knew *t.i as nothing tut a goiaen Dream, 
Which (wikins) makes my wants the more extrears : 
Ia w?; ws aoth:ng but a Areaming joy, 
+ Abliſs which (vaking ) T ſhould ere enjoy, 
My dear Parthenia, «4 me where, 0 where 
Art tho that ſo d:lua'ſt mine eye, mine ear ? 
0 t194t my weakened fancy hai the might 
1o reprel. nt unto my real ſight 
I/14t my d4-cetved eyes beheld, that I 
Mioht ſurfit with exceſs of Joy, and days. 
With that the fair Parthen'a ( whole defire 
Was all this while, by thre, to draw out fre ; 
And by a well adviſed Courſe to {mother 
Tie tury of one paſhon with another) 
Stept in, and faid, i h-n Argalns take thou 
Thy true Parthenia : thou dream? ! not now ; 
B-h 14 this RnNg, w/ fe Mytto does impart 
The conſt a ey of onr drvided heart : 
Behola th [+ eyes, that for thy [ate have vented 
Aworld of tears, unpitivd, inlam- ted : 
Behold this *ace, that had of 'ate th- power 
Tocure all beauty, y £ /t felf ſecure: 
Witneſs that Tapor, whoſe prophett &k (aff 
Was onttd a' d revived with on* pu? : 
Ani thit my words may whet thy dull b lief, 
"Tv.cs I that roar'd beneath the Sconrpe of orief, 
When thou didſt curſe the darkneſs for concealing 
My *ace ;, a d then the Tapyr for revealt g ; 
99 foul a face ; *t.vas I, that. ovorcome 
With vil ut d. [pair, ſtood dra, and dum5 
Toall thy wr d prfwiftns © it wis T, 
That iwthy abſeace, did r: ſolve to die 
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A wandring Pilzrim, traſt ing to be lea 
By forte, to my Death ; and there/ore fi A. 
But ſee ! the povers above can work their (nas, 
In ſpight of mortals :. and wht m n intends, 
The H avens a1ſp'ſ-, and order the event : 
Fer wh wmy :ho.:ghts were a ſperately bent 
7 o mine own ri.ine, | was led by fate 
( 7 hrough dangers, now, too tedious to relate ) 
To fair Queen Hellen's Cort, not k. ow nz whither 
My unadvifed ſteps were guided, Thither 
My Genius brought m*; where unk: own to any, 
I mourr'd in fil: n:e, though o ſerv'd by many : 
Reliev'd ty non- ; at kngth they dia aq aint 
The fair Que: n Hellen with my [tran»+ complaint : 
Whoſe noble h. art aid truely ſympathize 
With mine, partakivg in my miſeri. s : 
Who fill d with pitty, ſtrongly did importune 
The woſul cauſe of my da ſaſtr ous fortune, 
Arn1 never reſted till ſhe did enforce 
1 heſe Iips Pacquaint her with the whole diſcourſe ; 
Which done : her gracious pleaſure did command 
Flex own Chirurgeon, to whoſe sk11ful hand 
She I: ft my forl diſea'e, who in the ſpace 
Of twice ten days, reſtor*d me to this face ; 
The care perfetted, ftraight ſhe ſe: t about 
( Witbout my knowledge ) to enquire out 
That Party, for whoſe ſake I was contin'ed 
"endure ſuch grief with patience, unrepented ; 
Hoping ( fince by her m'ans, and help of art 
My fate was curd) even ſo to cure my heart, 
But when the welcome Meſſenger return'd 


The place of thy abode, ) how my ſpirit burn'd 
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To kiſs hey hands, and (0 to leave the Court : 

But T ( whoſe favors did tran'cend report : 

As much, as they exceeded my d:ſert ) 

Detain'd me for a while, as loath to part 

With her =_ handmaia ; till at laſt pretending 

Al vers haſt, and freely apprehending 

So juſt a cauſe of ſpeed ;, ſhe ſoon befriened 

My beſt deſires, and ſent ne thus attended : 

Where (under a falſe mask ) I latd this Plot, 

To fee how ſoon my Arglus had forgot 

His dead Parthenia ; bt my bleſſed ear 

Hath heard, what few or none muſt hope to hear : 

Now f erewel ſorrow, and let old deſpair 

Go ſeek new breſts : let miſchief never dare 

Attempt our hearts : let Argalus enjoy 

Hz true Parthenia ; let Parthenia's joy 

Revive in him ;, let each be bleſt in either, 

And bleſt be Heaven, that brought us both together, 
With that the well-nigh broken hearted Lover, 

Raviſh'd with over joy, did thus diſcover 

His long pent words : And do theſe eyes once more 

Brhold what their extream diſpair gave ore 

To hope for ? Doth: ſe wretched eyes attain 

The happineſs to ſee this face agar? 

And is there ſo much happineſs yet left 

For a broke heart, a heart that was bereft 

Of power enjoy, what Heaven hath power to give * 

Breaths my Parthenia ? Does Parthenia live ? 
Who,ever ſaw the Polc-atteCting ſtone, 

By hidden power, ( a power as yet unknown 

Toour confin'd and darkned reaſon ) draw 

The neighbouring ſteel, which by the mutual law 
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Ot na: tres ſecret working, tries 25 much 
To be atcraGted, tili thuy joyn and wounn 
Even fo thele greedy lovers mt, ard Clurms 
Exch ochec {trongly in each o.hurs ans ; 

Even ſo they meer, and with ul une Mm -LLUFC 
Ot true content, and time bugtitiing picalure 
Enjoy each other with a world of kiil-s, 

Sealing the Parent of crue vworldty blillcs ; 

Where for a while I lcave them to receive 

What pleaſures new-me: Lovers ule to have, 

Readers forbear, and let no wanton eye 

Abuſe our Scene, let not the ſtander by 

Corrupt our lines, or make an obſccan gloſs 

Upon our ſober text, and mix his drofs 

W'ith our retined Gold, extracting fowre 

From ſiwcet ; and poylſon from fo tair a flower. 
Correct your wandring thoughts, and do nor tear 
To think the beſt : Here is no 1 arqu/n here, 

No luſtful, no inſatiate Meſſali;ze, 

Who thought it gain ſuHcient to refign 

An age of honour, for a Night of plez{ure ; 
\Vhole ſtrength toendure luſt, was the yult meaſure 
)f her adult defire : Ye need not frar 

ur private Lovers, whoelteem loſs dear 

; ictr Lives, than honours, daring not to do 

-ut what unſham'd, the Su» may pry into. 

If any itching cars deſire to know 

\Vhat ſecret conf'rence paſt betwixt theſe two, 
Tothem my Mule thus anſwers : *When your calc 
* Shall prove the like, ſhe wills you to embrace 
* True 1o0nour, as theſe noble Lovers did, 
* And you ſhall know ; till then, you are forb$d 
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To enquire further : Only tlits the pleal.s 
To iei you underlitand, that love*s dilcales 
Being throughly cured by their ineeting, they 
Have once agaia pretix*ca iviaritage d»y ; 

Which that ir might ſucceed wich tairer tortune, 
Readers, ſhe moves your pleaſures to importune 
The better (01s, [ ha” rhey would pleaſe iappay 

1 h«r gritfs with joy, and ſmile upo.. that day. 
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Wi ſturdy March's ſtorms are overblown, 
'V And Apri”s gentle ſhowrs arc fliden down, 
To clole the wind-chapt Earth, ſucceeding May, 
Enters her month, whoſe early breaking day 

Calls Ladies from their ealie beds, to view 

Sweet Ma'a's pride, and the diſcoulour'd hiew 

Of dewy-breſted Flora, in her bower, 

Where evecy hand hath leave to pick the flower 

Her fancy, likes ; wherewith to be pollelt, 

Unt it fide, and whither in het breſt, 

Now ſmooth-fac'd Nepture, v ith his gladder ſmues 
Vilits the banks ot his beloved les ; | 
Eolzs callsin the winds, and bids them hold (Their 
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Their full-outh'd blaſts, that breathleſs are control'd, 


Each one retires, and ſhrinks into his ſeat, 
And Sea-green 7ritcn {ſounds a {hrill retreat ; 
And thus at length, our Pizace is paſt ore 
The bar, and rides before the Maiden: tower, 

Up, now incarneſt (Voyagers) and ſtand ye. 
On your faint legs. Our Lo-:0-boat (traight ſhall land 
Forget your travels now,and lead your eyes (ye. 
From yourpalt dangers to your preſent prize : 

You tra tic not for toys, the Gods have ſet 

No other price to things of price, but ſweat. 

Chear up; call home your hearts, and be advis'd, 
Goods eas'ly purchas'd, are as eas'ly priz'd : 
Youtraftick not for trifles, and your travel 

Was not tocompals the almighty gravel 

Of th* Indian Mines, to ballait youreſtatcs; 

*T was not for blalts of Honor, whoſe poor dates 
Depend on regal ſmiles, and have no meaſures, 
Bur Monarch's wills,expiring with their pleaſures : 
*F'was not to conquer Kingdoms, or obtain 

"The dangerous title of a Soveraten : 

Theſeare poor things : it 15 but falſe diſcretion 
To toy], where hopes are ſweeter than poſſeſſion ; 
No, we are bound upon more brave adventures, 
True Honour, Beanty, Vertue, arethe Centers 

To which we point, whereto our thoughts dotend ; 
An: heaven hath brought our Voyage to an end. 

Hail, noble Arglus ; now the Coekboat ſtands 
Secure, ſtep forth ; ſpread forth thy widened hands, 
And take thy fairelt Bride into thy arms : 
Strike up (brave Spirit) Cupras freſh alarms 
Upon her melting lips : take 7 o/f, before 
1houa {ct her dainty foot upon the ſhore ; So 
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S let her (l1ide upon thy gentle breit, 
And feel the ground ; th n lead her to herreſt. 
Go I-nps of honour, ler the morning * un 
C iid your d. lights, ard ſpend l:1S cams upon 
Your marri-ge Triumphs; let hz Wentern light 
D.<cline apace, and make an e:iily night, 4 
Go, 1 urth s,g0,Ict ircbble jo\ ste ide 
The fairhtul Brzatgroom, and his faireſt bride : 
Let y our own vertues high. you to our relt ; 
To morrow come we toy 0 iT 1:uptiai fralt, 

By this, the zuri*d pate H/zegoner of lieaven 
Had fniſh't his diurnal! courſe, and driven 
His panting Steeds a down the weltern hl, 
When fiiver Cynthia rifing to fult,l 
Her nightly courle, lets ta Isan evening tear, 
Toſee her brother leave the Hemiſphere, 
Which by the air diſpers'd, is early found 
(And calPd a prarly dew) upon the ground : 
Still asthe night, nolanguage did moleſt 
The waking ear ; all mortals wereat ret : 
No breath of wind had power to provoke 
The Aſpine-leaf, or urge the wal: Iring {ſmoke ;z 
Sweet was the air, and clear ; no ſtar was hid; 
No envious cloud u as ſtirring, to forbid 
The wild Aſtronomer to gaze and look 
Into the ſecrets of his ſpangled book ; 
WhiPit round about, 1n cach reſounding grove, 
(As if the Chorifters of night had ſtrove 
Teexcel) the warbling Philome! compares 
And vies by turns, her Polyp%olian airs. 
«» And now the horn-mouth'd Bellman of the night 
Had ſent his midnight ſummons to invice 


Nights 
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Nights ravenous rebels trom their lecret liolds 

To rome and vitice © Iecurer Folds a 

Wit drouzy Morph us wuh his lexden keys, 

Locks upth- Shepherds eye lis, anc betrays 

The ſcatter d flocks ; w hich lic 1ke< ſacrifices 

ExpeQing tic? wherthe un gold r1 e-, 

By this the pale tu Emprels ft the Night 

Had re-ſurrend ed up her borrow ed lighc, 

And tothe lower world ſh: now retires, 

Attend. d with her traint leiler hres, 

And early H ſp:r ſhoots his golden head, 

To uſh-r Tetan from his purple bed ; 

The gray-ev*d Fanrtor does no x begin 

Toop? his Extra porrcals, and ler 1n 

The new born day ; wiv having lately hurPd. 

The ſhades of night 1nto the lower world, 

The dzwy-cheek'. Aurora docs untuld 

Her purple curtains, all bet:11g'd with Gold ; 

And f. om the pillow of his Croc an be, 

Don Phevus rouzzs lis refulyent head ; 

That with his all-diſcerning ey: ſurvays 

And gilds : he mountains with his morn:ng rays. 

Now,now, the waketul Br-de4r-00m (whole laſt night 

Had made h.r ſhades too long) lalutes the I1ghr, 

Salutes cre wilcyne: tight, wuch now, atlengrh, 

Shall crown his heart with joys, beyond che (trengrh 

Ot mortal language, whole religions fires 

Shall light thoſe Lovers totheir will debres, 
Up Arg lus, and Yon thy Nuprial wee:ls, 

T'enjoy that joy from whence all joy proceeds : 

Enter thoſe. joys, f-om whence all joy procceds * 


Up 4rgalus, and 'don thy nuptial weeds. 
Ang 
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| And thou fair Brzde, more beauteous then the day, 


Thy day 1s come, and Hymen callsaway; 

Awake and rouze thee from thy downy {lumber : 
Thy Day 1s come : O may thy joys out number 
Thy minutes that are paſt, and doenſue; 

Ariſe, and bid thy Maiden bed adieu ; 

Put on thy Nuprial robes, time calls away ; 

O may thy after days be like this day. 


(17) 


By this, bright Phebus with redoubled glory, 
Had half way mounted to the highteſt ſtory 
+ Of his 0lizapick Palace : there to ſee 
This long expetted dayes folemaity : 
When all on ſudden, there was heard (around 
From every Quarter ) the Majeſtick ſuund 
Of many Trumpets : all, in conſort running 
One point of War, tranſcending far the cunning 
+ Of mortal blaſts ; and, what did {ſcem more ſtrange, 
The ſhril mouth'd Muſick did as ſudden change 
To Dorick ſtrains, to {weet mollitious airs, 4 
To Lyrick longs, and voices like to theirs 
That charm'd V/yſſes : whilſt tWPamazedear 
Stood raviſhr at theſe changes, it might hear 
{ Thoſe voices, ( by begrees ) transform'd to Lates, 
+ To Shalms, deep throated Sackburs, and to Flutes, 
| And eccho-forcing Corzets ; which ſurpaſt 
Theart of man: this Harmony did laſt 


1+ Vatil the Bridegroom came : but all men wondred 


{To hear the noiſe : Some thought the Heavens had 
"To anew tune,and ſome morewiſer ears (rhundred 
Concevid? 
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Conceiy?d it was the Muſick of the Sphears : Th 
All wonired, all men gaz'd, and all could hear ; WW 
But none knew whence the Muſick was, or where, ſh 
Forthwith, as if a {ccond Sux had role, | 


And ſtrove with greater brightneſs, to depoſe 
The glory of the thirſty the Bridegroom came, 
Uſher'd along with Eagle-winged fame, 
Whoſe twice tive hundred moutts did at one blaſt 
Inſpire a thouſand Trumpets, as he palt : 
His Nuptial veſture was of Scarlet dze, 
So dezp, as1t would dazle a weak eye 

- To gaze unont ; to which, the curious Art 
Ot the labvrious Needle did impart 
So great a glory, that you might behold 
A riiing $42, imboſt with purelt Gold : 
From whence ten thouſand 7razles of gold came down 
In-waving points, like S»y beams from the Sun : 
Thus trom tis chamber *midit che vulgar Crouc 
(Like 7 ::2x breaking through a gloomy cloud ) 
The long expected Bridegrmom came, and palt 
TrPamazed multitude ; till, at thelaſt, 

. His Heraid brought him to the hall of tate, 
Whereall tl? Arcadia Nobles did await 
To welcome lis approach, and to diſcharge 
The lower volley of their joyes at large : 
The Hall was ſparious, lightſome, and beſtrow?d 
With F/ra*s wealrh, ( a bounty that ſhe ow*d 
This glorious teaſt ) the walls were richly clad 
With curious / ap*/try, ( ſuch as Greece ne*r had 
Betore that day ) wherein you might behold, 
Wrought to the life, in colour'd {ilk and Gold, 8 

This 


y 
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This preſent ſtory of thele peerleſs Lovers, 
Vhich like a filent Chronicle, diſcovers 
ſhe ſeveral paſſages that did befal 
wixt their firſt mecting, and their Nuptaal ; 
vis'd and wrought by Virgins born in Greece, 
Treſented to this 7 riumph, as a Piece 
Devoted to the memory and tame 
Of Argalus, and his Partheniaes name ; 
ſooner was the Ceremony ended 
Wherein each noble ſpirit more contended 
expreſs afteQtion, then attect the expreſſion 
fcourtly Rher'rick, ina bare profeſſion 
fairy friendſhip ) but a ſudden ſhout 
(f rudely mingled voices flew throughout 
The ſpatious Caſtle, which confus'dly cry'd, 
Joy to Parthenia, to the faireſt Bride. 
thwith ( as if that heaven had broken looſe, 
nd Dieties had meant toenterpole 
heir heavenly bodies, with the mortal tribe 
(fmen ; or elſe, intending to aſcribe 
Their pers'nal honor to this Nuptial) 

more then princely ſtate, enters the haf 
\ glorious ſhew of Ladies, all array'd 

rareand coltly robes, and richly laid 
Vith Gems unvalued ; and each Lady wore 
\ſcarfe upon her arm, embroidred ore 
With Gold and Pearl; thus hand in hand they paſt 
Into the Hall, but ofc their eyes did cait 
Aibackward look, as if their thoughts did mind, 
me greater glory, comming on behund : 
Next after them came in the Virgin Crew 
milke white robes ( Virgins that never knew , 

' The 
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The ſacred myitries of the marriage bed, 

Nor, finding trouble in a Maidenhead 

Ere len: a thought to nuptial joyes till now ) 

Thus palt theſe buds of nature, two by two, 

Their long diſhevellcd trefles dangled down 

With careleſs Art, and on each head a crown 

Ot Golden Lawyel ſtood : their faces ſhrowded 

Beneath a vail, ſcemi'd as the ſtars were clouded. 
Have ye beheld in frofly Winters even, 

When all the leſſer twinkling Lamps of Heaven 

Are fully kindled, how the ruddy face 

Ofrifing Cy2thia looks ? wirh what a grace 

She views the throne of darknels, aſa 

THWO!/ympick brow, amid(t the ſmaller fires ? 

So after all theſe ſparks of beauty came 

(They were but ſparks to ſuch a glorious flame ) 

The fair Parthenia: Thus the rote-cheek'd Bride 

Enters the room ; a milk-white waz! did hide 

Her bluthing face, which ne*rtheleſs diſcloſes 

Some glimps of red, like Lawn ore-ſpreading Rofes ; 

Thus entrcd ſhe. The Garments that ſhe wore 

Were made of purple ſilk, beſpangled ore 

With Stars of pureſt Gold, and round about 

Each ſeveral Star went, winding in and out, 

A trail of Orient Pearl, fo rarely wrought, 

That as the garments mov'd,you would have thought 

The Stars had twinkled ; her diſhevelled hair 

Hung down behind, as it the only care 

Had been to reconcile meg left and art, 

Fung looſely down ; and vaiPd the backer part 

Ot theſe her Sky-reſembling Robes ; but ſo, 

"2+ overy breath would ware it tooand fro, 
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The peaceful offering ofa morning kils 
Upon her lzps : 7o ſceb 4 Saint as this, 
0, what rebellious heart could chuſe but bow, 
And offer freely the x a_—_ Vow 
Of choice obedience! »w 

With that,cach Noble moves him from his place; 
And with # pofture, full of princely grace, 
Salutes the worthy b#i/d-, with words, expreſſing 
The joyfull model of a Kingdom's blefling. 
But hark ! The Hymenean 1 rumpet lends 
Her lateſt ſummons forth : Fhmenattends 
The noble pair, and is prepar'd troyoke 
Their promis*d hands : the facred Alters ſmoke 
With Myrrh and Frankincenſe, the ways are ſtrow'd 
With Flora's pride, and the expecting crowd 
Have throng'd the {treets, and every greedy eye 
Attends to ſee the 7 r:4-p\ paſſing by. 

At length the gates flew open : on this faſhion 
Began the triumph : tirit a Proclamation 
Was made, with a loud voice : 1f any be 
Or Lora, or Knight, or whatſo'er degree, 
Profeſſine Arms or Honor inthe Land, 
[hat at this time can challengovr pretend 
A title to Parthenia's heart, or claim 
A right, or intereſt in her love or name : 
Let him come forth in Perſon, or appear 
By noble Proxy, if not preſent here : 
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Thrice was it read ; which done, forthwith there 
True honors Eagle winged Herald, Fame 3 ( came 
Sound11ig a lilvcr Trump ;and as ſhe paſt 
She ihook the earths foundation, with her blaſt : 

Nextafter whom in undiſſembled ſtate 
The Bri4:gr0am came : on his right hand did wait 

1 tar mmarial robes of green, 

' with bleeding hearts, as they had been 

ly wounded, and trom every wound 
; blood did feem totrickle on the ground : 
Aid as the garments mov?d, each dying heart 
VVould ſeem topant a while, and then depart : 
Linon the Byiavorouns leit hand there atten.'ed 
Heavens Puri:vant, whoſe brawny arms extended 
A winged Can'zce : he had ſcarce rhe might 
To curb his feet : us feet were vingd for flight: 
Above his head their hands did joyntly hold 
A Crimion Canopy embolt wirh Gold. 
Next them twice twenty famous Nobles follow'd, 
Brave men at arms, whole names the world had hal- 
For rare exploits and twice as many Knights,(low'd 
Whole bloods had ran.o-02d, & redeem'd the rights 
Of wronged Ladyes: Theſe wereall array'd 
In robcs of + ale-work, to rarely made, 
I hat he which {tes them, thinks he doth behold 
Armours of itecl, fair filletted with Gold : 
Andasthey marcht, their Squires did advance 
Betore each Knight his v arhick S{je/dand _ F 
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And atter theſe, the Princely Virgin Bride 

0n whom all eyes were faitned, did divide 
Her gentle paces, being lead between , 
Two Goaieſſes, the one array'd ingreen, 

0n which the curious needle undertook 

To make a forre(t : here a bubling brook 
Divide two thickets : through the which doth flie 
The fingleDeer, before the deep mouth'd cry 
That cloſely follows : there rPattrightcd Herd 
Stands trembling at the Mulick, and atcar'd 
Ofevery ſhadow, gazes toand fro, 

Not knowing where to (tay, or where to 20 : 
Where, in a Lanas%ip, you may ſee the Farnes 
following their crying mothers ore the Lawzs : 
The other was 1n robes, the purer dic 

Whereof did repreſent the mud-day skic 


[Full of black clouds;through which,the glorious bexnrs 


Of the victorious $4 appears, and ſeems 
As*twereto ſcatter, aid at length to {hed 

His brighter glory, on a fruitful bed 

Of noiſome weeds, from whence you might diſcern 
Athouſand painful bees extract and earn 

Their (weet proviſion : and, with laden thighs 

To bear the waxy burthens : On this wile 

The princely bride was led betwixt thele two, 

The firſt, was ſhe, that on Acteors brow 

Reveng'd her naked Chaſtity : the other ( ther 
Was ſhe, to whom Joves pregnant brain was m9- 
Through /ulcans help, and thele did ;oyntly hold 
Upon her head a Coroxet of Gold : 

Whoſe train Dana's Virgin crew, all crowin'd 


With Goldcn wreaths, lupportcd from the ground. 
EA Next 
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Next after her, upon the triumph waitcd 

An order, by Dian« new created, 

And ity?”d, The Ladies of the Madienhead, 

In white, wrought here and there with {pots of red, 
Anlcvery ſpotappeared asa (tain 

Ot Love:s blood, whom their coy hearts had ſlain : 
Rankt three and three, and on ceaclr head a Crown 
Of Primereſes,and Roſes not yet blown. 

Next whom, the Beauties of th*.1rcadian Court 
March'd twoand two, whole glory came not ſhort 
Of what th*unlimited and ſtudied art 
Of glory-vying Ladies could impart 
To ſuch ſolemnirties, where every one 
Strove to excel, and to l\cxceli?d of none. 

Thus came they to the 7 emple, where attended 
The ſacred Prie/ts, whol: voices recommended 
The days ſuccels to heaven, and did divide 
A blefing *ewixt the Br:degrocm and the Bride ; 
Which done, and after low obeiſance made, 

The firſt ( while all thereſt kept ſilence ) ſaid : 

W.tlcome to Tuno's ſacred Courts: Draw near : 
Un'potted Lovers, welcome : do not fear 
1 o roneh this holy oround ; paſs on ſecure ; 

Our gatts ſand oprn to ſuch gueſts as you are ; 
Onur orations Goddeſs aranterh your deſires, 
And hath accepted of thoſe holy fires 

IWe offer'd in your name, and takes a pleaſure 
To ſmell our Incenſe, info great a meaſure 

Of true delight, that we are bold to ſay, 

Sho crows YOUr Vous, and [miles upon this aay. 

So ſaid they bowed to the ground, and ble(t 
Fhemſclves : that done, they lingled from tle reſt 
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'  Iſhenoble Bridegroom, and his Princely Bride, 

[And ſaid, Our gratioue Goddeſs be our guide, 

{s we are yours : And as they ſpake chat word, 
| fſheir well tun'd voices ſweetly dia accord 
* With mulick from che Altar ; as a long 
hey paſt, they gently warbled out this Song : 
7 Hu in Pomp and Prieſtly pride, 
To glorious |uno's Altar gowe ; 
Thus to Juno's Altar ſhow we ; 

The noble Bridegroom and his Bride : 

Let Juno*s hourly bleſſings ſend ye 

As much joy 4s can attena ye. 


May theſe Lovers never want 
True joys, nor ever beg in vain 
T heir choice deſires : but obtain 
What they can wiſh, andſhe cangrant ; 
Let Juno's hourly bleſſing ſend ye 
As much joy as canattend ye. 


From ſatiety, from ſtrife, 
From Fealouſie, domeſtick Fars, 
From thoſe blows that leave no ſcars, 
Jono protedt your marriage life : 
Let Juno's hourly blefing ſend ye 


As much joy 45 can attend ye. 


Thus to Hy men's ſacred bands, 
We commend your chaſt deſerts, 
That 4s Juno link't your hearts, 
So ſhe would pleaſe to joyn your hands ; 
. And let both their bleſſings ſend ye 
rhe As much joy as can attend ye. 
K 4 No 
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No ſooner was this Nuptial Carol ended, 

But bowing to the ground, they recommended 

This princely pair ( both proſtrate on the floor) 

And with their hands preſented them before 

The ſacred Altar, whereunto they brought 

Two milk-white Trrths; and with Prayers belough 

That Juzo0's laſting favours would deſcend, 

And make their pleaſures, pleaſures without end. 
With that a horrid crack of dreadful thunder, 

Poſleſt cach trembling heart with fear and wonder ; 

Therafters of the holy Temples ſhook, 

As if accurſed Archimago's book 

(That curſed Legion ) had been newly re2d ; 

The ground did tremble, and a miſt ore-ſpread 

The darkened Altar. 

Arlength deep ſilence did poſſeſs and fill 

The ipatious Temple, all was whiſt and ſtill. 

When from the cloudy Altar brakethe ſound 

Of heavenly Muſick, ſuch as would confound 

With death, or raviſhment, the carth-bred car, 

Had not the Goddeſs given it ſtrength to bear 

So itrong a rapture. As the Muſick ended, 

The miſt on ſudden vaniſh't and aſcended 

From whence it came. The Altar did appear, 

And Aſhes lying where the T urtles were : 

Near which, great Hymen ſtood, not ſeen before ; 

His purple mantle was 1mbroidred ore (bchold 

With Crowns of T horr, *mongſt which you might 

Some, here and there, ( but very few) ot gold ; 

Upon each little ſpace, that did divide 

The ſeveral Crowns, a Gordian knot was tide 3 

And turning to the Prieſt, he thus began ; * 


What 
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| hat mean theſe fumes ? Say, what hath mortal man 
Toao with 1s * What 4 rear req: t ? what wt 

Does now attend us, that thry this /alute 

Our noftrils, with ſuch acceptab/e [12107 5? 

Tell us, wherin they da implore the fawor s 

Of the pleas'4 Goas ? for by the eternal throne 

And Majejty of Heawen, 1t [hall be done, 

Whereto, with bended knees, t!.cy thus repli'd; 
Great God, this noble Bridegroom, and this Bride 
Whom we, mo/t humbly, here preſent before 
Gyeat Juno's /acred Altar, do implore 
Tour grations aia; that with your nupt ial bands 
Tour prace would pleaſe tc tie their promis'd hands. 


(15) 


With that he ſtraight deſcends the holy ſtairs, 
And with his widened arms divides and ſhares 
An equal bleſſing *rwixt them both, and faid : 


Oble Touth, and lovely Maid, 
Heaven accepts your pleaſing fires, 

And hath granted your defires : 
By the myſtery of our = 
Firſt we conſecrate this hour 
To Juno's name, that ſhe would bleſs 
Our proſp'rous ations with ſucceſs. 
With this oyl ( which we appoint 
For holy uſes ) we anoint 
Tour tt mples, and with nuptial bands 
Thus we firmly joyn your hands ; 


Frgalus and Parthenta. Book 1II 
Be joyn'd for ever : and let none 
Preſume t'undo what we have doe 
Be joyn'd till lawleſs Death ſhall ſever 
Bath hands and hearts be joyr?2 for ever : 
Eternal curſes we allot 
To thoſe,till then, ſhall looſe this knot. 


3o ſaid, he bleſt them both in Fund's name, 
And from their ſight he vaniſht in a flame : 
That done, they roſe, and with new fumes ſaluted 
The {moaking Altar : thrice they proſtituted 
Their bended bodies on the holy ground, 
Where, ſending forth the well accepted ſound 
Of thanks and vows, from their divided heart, 
They kiſs the ſacred Altar, and depart ; 

And with the ſelf-ſame Triumph as they came, 
Return'd ; whiPſt the louder Trump of Fame 
With a full blaſt, ſends forth a ſhrill retreat, 
And re-condutts them tothe Hall of State, 
Whoſerichly furniſht table would invite 

A bed-rid ſtomack to an appetite, 

And make the waſttful g/utron, that does eat 
His unearn'd dyet with his dayly ſwear, 
Behold his heaven in a more ample meaſure, 
Than he had hopes to purchaſe with the treaſure 
Of his beſt faith ; ſuch were the dainties, ſuch 
The viands, that I dare not think too much 

To term it Paradiſe, where all things did 

Offer themſelves, and nothing was forbid : 
Soon as the Marſhal of this princely feaſt 

Had in his righttul ſeat plac'd every gueſt, 

A ſoft harmonious rapture did confine 


[tongues with wonder, as a thing divine. 
(19) Forth- 
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Forthwith, with joyned hands and ſmiling faces 
With habits more unequal than their paces 
A jolly pair drew near the table ; th'one 
In green : his pamper'd body had out-grown 
His ſcam-ript garments, all imbroider'd ore 
With ſpreading Vines, whole fruitful leaves did cover 
With ſwelling Cluſters ; his out-ſtrutting eyes 
Star'd in his head : his dropſie {wollen thighs 
Quageg'd as he went ; his purple colour'd ſnout 
Was deeply furniſh't and inricht about 
With Carbuncles ; around his brows did twine 
Full laden cluſters, raviſht from the Vine. 

Theother was a Lady, whom the Sur 
VVith his bright rays, had too much gaz'd upon, 
The colour of her ſilken mantle was 
'Twixt green and yellow, like the fading graſs : 
On which were wrought incloſed Fields of Cory, 
Some reap't,ſome bound in ſheaves,and ſome unſhorn: 
VVell favour'd was her countnance, plump & round ; 
Her golden treſſes dangled to the ground : 
Her temples bound with full ripe ears of Wheat, 
VVreath'd like a Gar/and: frequent drops of ſweat 
Down from her ſwarthy brows did lily crickle 
And in her Sun-burnt hand ſhe bare a ſickle, 
Thus uſher'd, with a Bag-pipe tothe table, 
They both ſtood mute, : Bacchus as yet unable 
To challange language from his breathleſs tongue, 


Till ſmiling Ceres thus began the ſong. 
Welconme 
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Ceres. 
Bacch. 


Chor. 


Ceres. 


Pacch. 


Chor. 
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Elcome faireſt Virein Br ide, 
Welcome to our jolly fe aſt : 

1 aſt what Ceres aid provide 

For fo fair, ſo fair a gueſt : 

T aſt what Bacchus diet provide 
For ſo fair, ſo fair a gueſt : 
Welcome faireſt Virgin Bride, 
Welcome to our jolly feaſt. 
Our conjoyned bountits ao 
Make Mars ſmile, and Venus to0. 
- Velcome noble Bridegroom hither. 

Vorlas of bliſs, and j joy attend je. 

Freeh welcome both togerher, 
Seewhat Ceres brmty [ends ye. 
Freely welcome bath together, 
S-e what Baccius bounty ſends ze. 
Welcome noble P.rideg:oom hither ;, 
Worlds of bliſs, and | joy attend ye. 
Our conjoynea bouuties do 

Alake Mars ſmile, and Venus 700. 
Here s that, w hoſe ſn er VAYTICELY 
Uives you pleaſure and delight ; 

- the s you full vithout ſatiety ; 

Waſtes the day, and haſtes the night. 

, his will rouz, the man of war 
When the drum ſpall beas in Vain, 
Whew his ſpirits drooping ave, 

This will make them riſe again, 

You that joyntly do inherit 

Venus beauty, Mars his ſpirit, 
Freely taſt our bounty: ſo 

Mars ſhall [mile, and Venus t00. 
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The Song thus ended, joy ning hands together, 

They bow'd and vaniſht, none knew how, nor whi- 
Tomake relation of cach quaint deviſe (ther: 
That art preſented their unwearied eyes : 

The nature of their mirth, of their diſcourſe : 

The dainties of the firſt, the ſecond 'thurie : 

The ſecret glances of the Bridegrooms eye 

Dn his fair BYzde ; how oft ſhe bluſht, and why, 


Tere but torob the Bridegroome of his right, 


Vho counts each hour a Summers m__ night. 
lethinks it grieves me, that my Pen ſhould wrong 
vor Lovers difappointed hopes ſo long : 
And 1t repents me fo, that oftentimes 

ſethinks I could be angry with my Rimes, 

nd for the cruel ns that I commit 

being tedious, ſame I wuh unwrit : 

tit ſuffice, what glory, what delighr, 
Vhat ſtate, or what to pleaſe che appetite, 

he eye, the ear, the fancy : In a word, 

'hat joy ſo ſhort a ſeaſon could afford 

0 well prepared hearts, was here expreſt 

this our Nuptial, this our princely feaſt. 

Thus when the board was voided, and the Sewer 
Had now reſign'd his office with the Ewer, 
The curions linen gone ; and all the rights 
terform'd, that "long to feſtival delights : 
The light-foot He-mesenters in the Hall, 
Holds forth rhe Caauce, and adjures them all 
lodepth of filence ; tells them, *tis his task 
lolet them know, the Gods intend a Mask, 


ſograce theſe Nuprials; and withthar he ſf-red 


lsair-diyiding pinions and fled. 
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The Mk IWith wonder, and attention, they might hear 


of the Gods, eh winged Quiriſters of nicht, about 


I every corner, ſweetly warbling out 

Their Philomelian airs, and wilder note, 
VVhich nat.re tanght them to arvide, by yote ; 
$9 that the hall dia ſeem a ſhady G rove 
Wherein by turns, th'ambitious Quire ſtrove 
TPexcel themſelves. 

Mh:le thus their ears were feeding with delight 
Upon thoſe ſtrains, the Goddels of the night 
Enters the Scene : Her body was confin'd 
Within a coal black Mantle, thorow lin'd 

With ſable Furs : her 'l reſſes were of hiew 

Like Ebony, on with a Pcarly dew 

Hung, like a ſpiders Web ; her face did ſhrowd 
A ſnarth Complexion, underneath a cloud 

Of black cur!d Cyprels : On her head ſbe wore 
A Crown of buzniſht Gold, beſhaded ore 
W/ith Frogs ard Rory milt : her hand did bear 
A Scepter and aſable Hemiſphere : 

She [te raly ſhook her dewy locks, and brake 

A melancholy /mile, and thus beſpate ; 

Drive 0n, drive on, ( dull Waggoner ) let (lip 
Your looter reins, and uſe thine idle whip, 
Thy pamper'd Steeds are purlic, driveaway, 
The lower world thinks long to ſec the day : 
Darkneſs behts us beſt ; and our deiight 
Will reliſh far moreſweeter in the night : 
Approach ( ye blefled Shadows ) and extend 
Your carly jurisdiction, and befriend 
Our nightly ſports : Approach, makenodelay, 
Itis our Queen, your loveraign calls away. | 
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With that, a ſudden aarkneſs fil”a the Hall : 
r | he light was baniſht, and the windows all 
$1 neerly clos'd their exe-lids round about, 
That day could not get in, nor darkneſs out ; 
Thus while the death-reſtmbling ſ1ades of night 
Had drawn their m /f ' Curtains *tw:xt the light 
and every darkned eye, which was drnrd 
To fee, but that, which darkneſs could not hidt *: 
The jealous God, fearing he knows not whom, 
{ Tad d whom fears he not ? ) enters the Yom, 
And with his «lub-foot gropins in the ſhaae 
Of nizht, he mutter'd forth theſe words, and ſaid 

Where 1s this wanton Harlot now become 2 FVitcers 

Is light ſo odious to her ? or is home _ 
So homely 1n her wandring eyes, that ſhe 
Muſt ſtill be rambling, where unknown to me 
Can nothing be concluded, nothing don, 
Bur intermedling Verus mult be one ? 
Ist not enough that Phebus does applaud 
Her luſts, but mult Nights Goddeſs be her Baud ? 
Darkneſs be gone, thou Patroneſs to luſt : 
If air means may not rid thee, fouler mult; 
Away ; my power ſhall out-charm thy charms, 
PIl ind her yomey in her Lovers arms. 
Enter you Lamplets of terreſtrial fire, 
And let your golden heads ( at leaſt ) conſpire 
To counterteit a day, aud on the nighr 
Revenge the wrongs of Phebus, with your light. 


$0 ſaid, the darined hall was garniſht round 
With lizhted Tapers ; Every Obje & found 
An eye to own it, andeach eye was fila 
th k L 2 Tits 
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W1th pleaſure in the object it beheld. 
As theſe d-wiſeful changes aid incite 
l her quiekne d [ancies witn a freſh delight, 
Niorplicus came in; his dreaming pace was ſo, 
{ hat none could ſay he mov'd, he mov'd ſo flow : 
Flis folded arms, aths art his breaſt, did *nit 
A fluggards knot, his n \dding chin did hit 
Anrainſt his panting boſome, as he paſt : 
And oftentimes his eyes were cloſed faſt : 
He wore aCrows of Poppy 0n his head ; 
Zna in his hana he bore a mace of Lead : 
He yawned thrice, and after homage done 
1o Nights black Soveraign, he thus begun : 


Morpbrun Great Empreſs of the World : Towhom Iowe 
Sree My ſelf, my ſervice, my perpetual vow : 
Betore the footſtool of whole dreadful throne 
The Princes of this lower world lay down 
Their Crowns and Scepters ; whole victorious hand 
In twice twelve hours did conquer and command 
This globe of earth, your ſervant (whoſe dependance 
Quickens his power) comes to give attendance 
Lipon the carthly ſhadows, and to ſerze 
Lipon theſe wearied mortals when you pleaſe 
'T*appoint ; till then your ſervant is at hand 
To put in exccution your command- 
Io whom the ſmilins Goddeſs thus repli'd, 
Th; Gor!) Aoyphens, our pleaſure 1s to ſet aſide 
_ /'** This night to mirth, & time-beguiling ſports; 
55-,, Ourſleep-reſtraining buſineſs much imports 
Your welcomeabſence, whiP({t our ears ſhall 
The fig hors;0ur mirth admits no flymber ( P_ 
The 
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The word ſcarce end:d, but the Queen of Love 
Deſcended fr om her unſeen ſeat, above : 

la her fair hand ſhe led her winged Son, 

Jnd like a f ill-mouth'd tempeſt, thus beg un : 

Dilloyal Sycophant,Deat 1's baſtard brother, Vers kr 
\ccurſed ſpaun,calt trom as curs'd 2 mother: kn 
That with thy baſc impoltures riflett man 

Of balt his days, of halt that litels ſpan 

Nature hath Tent his lite, that with thy wiles 

fugg*(it him todeath, betray'it him with thy ſmiles : 
What imak'it thou here, and to uſurp my right, 
Perfidious Caitiffe ? Vers day is night : 

Go tothe frozen world, where man's deſire 

kmade of Ice, and melts before the fire, 

ur ner the warmer : Go, and vilit fools, 

Or Phlegmarick old age, whole ſpirit cools 

as quickly as their breath :; Go, what have we 

Todo ( dull 1Morphers ) with thy Mace, or thee, 
\sleaden as thy Mace ? Tlrart made for nought, 
but to ſtill Children, or tocaſe the thought 

Of brain ſick Franticks ; or with joys to flatter 

Por lumbering ſouls, which wak'r, find no ſuch mat- 
Go ſuccour thole that vent by quick retail, (er 
Their wits upon dear peany-worths of Alc : 

Ir marrow'd Enuuchs, whoſe aduit delire 

Wants means to {lack the fury of their tire : 

) that I were a Baſilish, that 1 

Might dart my venome, or elle venom'd die. 

Boy, bend thy bow, and with thy forked dart 
Drawn to the head, thrill, thrill him to the heart : 

zt fly Death's arrow, or ii thou hatt none, 


a Death's name ſend an arrow of thy own : 
L. 2 We 
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Weare both wrong'd, and inthe ſame degree : 
Shoot then, at once, revenge thy ſelf and me. 
With that the little angry God aid bend 

His ſteel bow, and 11 Deaths Name dil [end 
Flis winged arſſ noer, whoſe faithful haſte 
Diſparcht his rre ful errand, and ſtuck faſt 
Within hi pierced Liver, and did hide 
His ſinging Feathers in his wounded ſize. 
Morpheus fell down as dead, and on the ground 
Lay for a lutle ſeaſon in 4 / Pound, 
Gaſping for _ And lovers dreams (they lay) 
Have evermore been wanton ſince that day. 
Venus was pleas'd : The Goddeſs of the night 
Grew anery ; ſhe woula needs reſi 7 'n her rieht 
Of Gower1.mtint, and ina ſpleen threw down 
Her Hemi! vhere, ber Scepter, and her Crown : 
And with a duſty fog ſhe did beſmear 
The face of Venus, ſoiPd her golden hair 

With her black jh id s, and w: tho ul terms reviPd 
Both her , her erickold mate, and baſtard ch114 : 

I hereat the God of War being much offended, 
Forfook bath ſeat and patience, an1 deſcended : 

And to the World he proff-r*d to make good 

Fair Venus h:nour, with his deareſt blood : 

To th hom poor \ alcan (Pt: ng may, 720, 

To hear his well known fortune 0n the ſtage) 
ScalPd miny a thank, and with his crouching KRyee, 
Profeſt true Lowe to ſuch true Friends as he, 
And ever lince, experience lets us know, 
Cuckoldsare kind to ſuch as makethem ſo. 

Jy chi 20d Norpheus wakin 7 from his ſmouns, 

Brean ; eo 0797, and from his a: Ino w wHnd 
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Drew forth the buryed ſhaft ; but Mars (whoſe word 
Admits no other ſecond but hu ſword ) 
lnſheath'd his furtors brondiron, and let fly 
Ablow at Morpheus head, which had well nigh 
(love him intwain, had not the Queen of night 
HurPa haſty miſts before his darkned (i;ht : 
$s that-the Sword, by a falſe guided aim 
Stuck Vulcan's foot : which ever ſince was lame : 
At laſt the Gods tame down, and thought it g. 04 
lonip thu early quarrel in the bud ; 
Who fearing uproars, with a friendly Cup 
Of bleſt Nepenthe, took the quarrel up 
And for th* offence committed did proclaim 
This ſentence in offended [uno's name. 
Morpheus from hence is baniſhr for this night, 7#* 
And not Vapproach before the morning light: Me 
Mars is exild for ever, as a Gueſt 
Adjudg'd unhtting for a Marriage-feaſlt. 
Cpidis doom'd to rome and rove about 
To the World*s end, and both his eyes put out. 
Fenus is cenſur'd to perpetual Night, 
And not (unleſs by ſtealth, to fee the Light : 
Her chieteſt joy to be but pleating folly, 
Perfornn'd with madneſs, dozg'd with melancholly 


And here the Muſick did invite their paces 
To meaſure time, and by exchange of places 
To lead the curious beholders eye 
A willing captive to varicty. 
Thus, with the ſweet wiciſſitude of m'rth 
They ſpent the time, as if that Heaven and Earth 
Had fedied to pleaſe man, in ſuch a meaſure, ; 
Tr. 
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That art could not do more t augment their pleaſure, 


And ſo they vaniſh't, 


Now Ceres Evening bounty re-jnvires 

Her noble guelts to her renew'd delights : 

And frolick Bacchas, to refreſh their ſouls 

With a full hand, preſents his {welling Bowls. 
Wine came un wih't, like water froma ſcource 
And Dilicates were mingled with diſcourſe : 

. What art could do to make a welcome gueſt, 
Was liberally preſented at that Feaſt. 


(20) 


It was no ſooner ended, but appears 
An old grey pilgrim, deeply ſtruck in years, 
In tatter'd garments : in his wrinkled hand 
An hour-glaſs labouring with her lateſt ſand 
Beneath hisarm, a ban Knaplack hung 
Sturt full of writings in an unknown tongue, 
Chronologies, out-dated Almanacks, 
And Patents that had long ſurviv'd their wax 3 
Upon his Shouldiers Eagle-wings were joyn'd ; 
His head ill thatcht before, but bald behind: 
And leaning on his crooked Sythe, he made 
A little pauſe, and after that, he ſaid : 


Mortals, "ta out, s Glaſs is run, 
Aud with it the day is done: 
Dark ſhadows have expelſd the Light, 


And my Glaſs is turn'd for night. The 
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1he Queen of darkn:ſs bids me ſay, 
Mirth i fitter for the day : 
Hpon the day ſuch joys attend, 
With the day ſuch Joys muſt end. 
Think not darkneſs goes about, 
Like Death, to puff your pleaſures out : 
No, no, ſhell lend you new dclights, 
She hath pleſures for the Nights. 
When as her ſhadows ſhall benight ye, 
She hath what ſhall ſtill delight ye : 
Aged time ſhall make it known, 
She hath aainties of her own : 
"lis verylate, away, away, 
Let aay ſports expire with day: 
For this time we ad OUT your F eaſt . 
The Bridegroom f ain would be at reſt . 
And if the night-paſt imes diſpleaſe ye, 
Day will quickly come and eaſe ye. 
With that a ſweet vermilian tinQture ſtain'd 
The Brides fair checks : the more that ſhe reſtrain'd 
Her bluſh, the more her diſobedient blood 
Did overflow, as if a ſecond flood 
Had meant to riſe, and, for a little ſpace, 
To drown that world of beauty in her face : 
She bluſhr ( but knew not why )) and like the Moon, 
| She look*t moſt red upon her going down. 
But ſee : The ſmiling Ladies do begin 
To joyn their whiſpering heads, as there had been 
A plot of treaſon : till at length unſpi'd, 
They ftole away ttPunwilling-willing Bride : 
Their. buſie hands unrob'd her, and ſoled 
The timoro!1s Virgin to he Nuprtial-bed 
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By thts, the Nobles having recommended 
Their tongues to ſilence, their diſcourſe being ended, 
They look't about, and thinking to have done 
Their Service tothe Bride, the Bride was gone : 
And now the Bridegroom, (unto whom delay 
Seem'd worſe than Death) could broke no longer ſtay: 
Attended with his noble Gueſts, he enters 
That room, where enterchangible Indentures 
Of deareſt love lay ready to be ſeal'd 
With mutual Pleaſures not to bereveal'd. 

His garments grew too tedious, and their weight 
(Not able to be born) do over-fraight 
His weary ſhoulders : Arlzs never {toop't 
Bencath a greater burthen, and not droop't : 
No help was wanting, for he did receive 
What ſudden aid he could cxpett or have 
From ſpeedy hands, from hands that did not waſte 
The time ; unleſs (perchance) by over-halte : 
Mean while, a dainty warbling breſt, not {trong 
As ſweet, preſents this Epitha/mion Song, 


Man of War, march bravely on, 
The Field's not eaſie to be won : 
Ther's no danger in that War, 
Where Lips both Swords and Bucklers are. 
Heres no cold to chill thee, 
A Bed of Down's thy Field: 
Here's no ſword to kill thee, . 
Unleſs thou pleaſe te yiela, Here 
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Here is nothing will incumber, 
Here will be 19 [cars to number, 
Theſe be Wars of Cupid's making, 
Theſe be Wars will keep jou waking, 
1 ill the early breaking day 
Calls your forces hence away. 
Theſe ve Wars that make no ſpoil, 
Death here ſhots his ſhafts in vain: 
Thouzh the Soulaier gets a foil, 
He will rouze and fight again. 
T heſe be Wars that never ceaſe, 
But conclude a mittual Peace. 
Let benign ana proſptrons ſlars 
Breath ſucceſs upon theſe Wars, 
And when thrice three months be run, 
Be thou father of a Son : 
A ſon that may aerrve from thee 
The honour of true mertt, 
And may to ages yet to be, 
Convey thy blood, thy Spirtt : 
Making the glory of his fame 
Perpetnate, and crown thy Name, 
Ana give it life in ſpite of death, 
When fame ſhall want both Trump, and Breath, 
Have you beheld in a fair Summers Even 
The Golden headed Charioter of Heaven, 
With what a ſpeed his prouder reins do bend 
His panting Horles to their Journies end ? 
How red he looks, with what a ſwift carecr 
He kurries to the lower Hemiſphere, 
And in a moment ſhoots his golden head 
Upon the pilpw of bluſhing 1 hertz bed : F 
ven 
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Even fo the Bridegroom, (whoſe deſire had wings 
More ſwift than time, ſwitcht on with pleaſure)ſprings 
Into his Nuptial bed ; and look how faſt 
The ſtooping Faulcon clips, and with what haſte 
Her talons ſeize upon the timerous prey, 
Even ſoliis Arms, (impatient of Delay) 
His circling Arms1mbrac'd his bluſhing Bride, 
While the ( poor ſoul ) lay trembling by his fide. 

The Bridegroom now grows weary of his gueſts, 
What mirth of late was pleaſing, now moleſts 
His tired patience : Too much ſweet offends : 
Sometimes to be forſaken of our Friends, 
InC _ Morals, is oblerv*d to be 
The fruits of Friendſhip in the belt degree. 
And thus at laſt the Curtains being SS 
They left them each in others Arms repos'd. 

And here my Mule bids draw our Cartains too, 
'T is unfit to ſee what private Lovers do. 
Reader, let not thy thoughts grow over-rank, 
But vail thy underſtanding with a blank ; 
Think not on what thou think'ſt : and, if thou canſt, 
Tet underſtand not what thou underſtand'/t. 
Sow not thy fruitful heart with ſo poor ſeeas : 
Or if perchance (unſown) they Ds like weeds, 
Vſe them like weeds, thou knoweſt not how to kill 
Slight them, and let them thrive againſt thy will : 
View them like evils, that Art cannot prevent, 
But ſee thou take no pleaſure in their ſcent : 
And one thing more : when as the morning light 
Shall bring the baſhful Bride into thy ſight, 
Be not too cruel © let no wanton eye 
Diſturb and wrong her conſcious modeſiy : 
And if [he bluſh, examine not for what : Nay 
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Nay, though thou ſee it ( Reader ) ſee it nor. 
And ſhall our ſtory diſcontinue here ? 

Or want a period till anorher year ? 

Shall we befriend theſc Lovers with the night, 
Andleave them burycd in their own delight, 
And ſo conclude ? No, it ſhall ne'r be ſed 
That marriage joys end in the Marriage bed : 
Fond and adulterate is that love which founds 
Her happineſs on ſuch unſtable grounds : 
And, like a ſudden blaze, it never laſts, 

But as the pleaſure waxes cold, it waſtes. 

Now Arzalus awakes, and now the light 

Ts even as welcome to him as the night : 
His eyes are fixt upon his lovely Bride, 
While ſhe lies ſweetly lumbering by his ſide : 
She tleeps, he views her : thrice his mind was bent 
To call Parthema, and thriceit did repent :- 
Sometimes his lips, with a ſtoln kiſs would greet 
Her guiltleſs lips : (7 hey ſay, ſtoln goods are ſweet ) 
At length ſhe wakes, and hides her bluſhing cheeks 
In his warm boſome, where ſhe ſafely ſeeks 
For Santuary, whereunto ſhould fly 
The guilt of her protected Modetty : 
He ſmiles and wiſpers in her deafned car ; 
(Women can underſtand, and yet not heay ) 
He ſpeaks, but ſhe (even whiPſ his lips were breaking 
Their words) with hcrs did ſtop his lips from ſpeaking, 
When thrice three Suns had now almoſt out-worn 
The rare ſolemnities that did adorn 
Theſe Princely Nuprials, and had made report 


Grow ſomething ſparing in th? Arcaadjan Court, | 
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The Bridegroom, whoſe endeavours were addreſt, 
To pratiſe what may pleaſe his fair Brie beſt, 
Reſolv'd to leave Kalanader's houſe, and crow 
Parthenia fole Commandreſs of her own : 
Long was it ere Kalandey”s liberal ear 
Could be unlockt ; it had no power to hear 
The word farewell : Still Argalas intreated, 
And fram'd excules 3 which he ſoon deteated; 
But as the ſtout Alcides did cathire 
One riſing head, another would appear : 
Even ſo, whilſt his ingenious love did ſmothet 
One cauſe of parting, he would find another. 

Kalander thus at laſt (being over-wrought 
With words, which importunity had wok 
lacxorable Argalns) was fain 
To yicld what he fo long gain+ſaid in vain. 
'Tis now concluded, Argalz muſt go, 
But yet Kalender muſt not leave them fo : 
There is no parting, till rhe aged Sire 
Shall warm his fingers by Parrhenia's fire; 
Parthenia ſues, K alander mult not reſt, 
Till he become Paythenis's promis'd gueſt, 
The morrow next, when Titans early ray 
Had given fair earneſt of a fairer day : 
And with his trembling beams had repoſleſt 
The eyes of mortals, newly rouz'd from teſt; 
They left Kalander*s Caſtle; and that night 
Arriv'd they at the Palace of delight : 
(For ſo *twas call'd) it was a goodly ſeat, 
Well chozen , not capacious, as neat ; 
Yet wasit large enough to entertain 
A potent Prince, with all his Princely train ! 

: M 
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It ſcem'd a Center to a Park, wcll ftor'd 
With Deer, whoſe well thriven bounty did aftord 
Continual plealure and delight ; nay, what 
Thar Earth calls good, this Seat afforded not ? 
TrWimpaticnt Faulkner here may learn to lay 
Forgotten Prayers, and bicſs him every day. 
The paticnt Anglcr here may tire his wiſh, 
And ( ifhe pleaſe) may {wear, and yet catch fiſh, 
The ſncaking Fowler may go boldly on, 
And ner want {port untill his Powder's done : 
And to conclude, there was no [tiat, no meaſure 
Tc tlVoid mars profit, or the young man's pleaſure : 
Thither this night che Nuptial Troop is gone : 
And now Partheaia's welcome to her own : 

ut would you hear what entertainment paſt ? 
Conceive it rather ; for my Quill would waſte 
Ti”Punthriving ljock of my beſpoken time, 
While ſuch free bounty cannot ſtand with rime : 
But that which moſt, did fcaſon and imbel!iſh 
Their choice delights, and gave the trucit reliſh 
To their belt mirth and plcatures, was, toſce 
With what a {weet conjugal Harmony 

All things werecarryed ; every word did prove 
To add ſome acquiſtion to their Love ; 
So one they were, that none could juſtly ſay, 
Which of them ruPd, or whether d:d obey : 
He ruP\, becauſe the would obey ; and ſhe, 
In thus obeying, ruPd as well as he : 
What plcaſed him, would need no other cauſe 
To pleaſe her too, but only his applaulc ; 
A happy pair, whoſe double life but one : 

Made one life double, and the fingle, none. 
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Thus when th' unconſtant Lady of the nighr 
Had chang'd ker horns for an Orb of Light : 
Kalander (whole occaſions grew too (trong, 
And may not be dilens'd wirhal too long ) 
Takes leave, and ( bcing equal heavy hearted 
With ſad Parthenia tor his haſte departed : 
Bur Arzalus (who never yet could own 
Himſelt with more advantage than alone) 
And fair Parthenia (whole well pleas'd detire 
Hopes nothing elle ; if Arga/us be by her) 
Needs not the help of any co augment 
The better joys of their retir'd cofitent : 
Sometimes the curious garden would invite 
Their gentle paces to her proud delight : (pleaſure, 
Sometimes the well-ſtor'd Park would change their 
And tender to her view their l1ght- foot treaſure : 
Where tl*unmoleſted Herd would ſeem to ſtand, 
And crave a death at fair Parthenia's hand : 
Sometimes her (teps would chmb tlYambitious Tower, 
From whole aſpiring top they might diſcover 
A little Commonwealth of Land, which none 
But Argalus durit challenge as his own : 
Sometimes, ( for change of pleaſure he would read 
Selected Stories, whiPit her ears would fecd 
Upon theſe lips, and now and then a Kiſs 
Would interpoſe like a Parentbeſis, 
Between their ſemicircled arms inclog'd : 
(0 what dull ſpirits could be indiſpos'd 
Toryead ſuch Lines ) and whiPit upon the book 
His eyes were fix'd, her pleaſed eyes would look 
Upon the graceful Reader, and eſpy 
A tory, tar more pleaſing in his eye. 
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( 22) 


Vpon a day as they were cloſely ſeated 
Her cars attending, whiltt his lips repeated 
A ſtory, treating che renown'd adventures 
And famous ats of great Alcides ; enters 
4 Meſſenger, whoſe countenance did bewray 
A haſt too ſerious to admit delay ; E 
His hand preſents him Letters, which did bring 
Their icaled errand from th* Arcadian King ; 
Whereat Parthenia roſe, and ſtept alide : 
Her thoughts were troubled ; ever as ſhe ey'd 
The Meſſenger, her colour comes and goes : 
Parthenia fears ; and yet Parthenis knows 
Not what to fear : Her jealous heart knows how 
Tofear anevil, becaule it fears to know : 
And as he read the lines, her eye was fixt 
Upon his eye, which ſeem'd to ſtrive betwixt 
Athouſand thwarrting paſhons : Once he caſt 
His eyes on her, and finding hers lo faſt 
0n his, he bluſht, ſhe bluſh, both bluſht together, 
Becauſe they bluſht for what, unknown tocither. 
The Letter being read (and having kilt 
Baſilivs name ) he ſpeedily dilmuſt 
The Meſſenger, with promilc to obey 
Bifilius juſt commands without delay : 
That done he took Parthenia by the hand, 
His dear Parthenia, by the trembling hand ; 
And to her greedy eye he ſtraight preſents 


The Pap*r ballac'd withits ſad contents : 
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Parthenia with a fearful ſlowneſs took it, 

And with a fearful haſte did over-look it : 
Her face being blanched with the pallid ſ1gnes 

Of what ſhe tcar'd too ſoon, the read thele lines. 

Baſilins Rex. 
Hereas the yow and vittorious name 
Of great Amphialus, make the T rump of Fame 

Breath nothing but his Conqueſts and Renown : . 
Whoſe lawleſs attions fortune ſtrives to crown 
(In [pight of Juſtice) with a Vittors merit, 
Reſpecting more the greatneſs of his Spirit, 
Then juſt neſs of his cauſe , to the diſhonour 

Of wertue, and all ſuch as wait upon her. 

And furthermore, wheres his power is known 
TPoppugn the welfare of our State and Crown, 
With ſtrong Rebellion, to the high advancement 
Of his diſloyal glory, and inhancement 

Of his perfidtous Name, the great increaſe 

Of factions, and diſturbance of our Peace : 
Likewiſe, whereas his high prevailing hand 

( Againſt the force whereof no fleſh can ſtand ) 
Could ner be equald yet, much leſs orecome : 
But with loud Triumph ſtill doth carry home 

T he ſpoils of our loſt honour, to the fame 

Of his rebellious glory, and our ſhame : 

We therefore in our princely care perpenaing 
The ſerious premiſes, and much depending 

On your known Courage, have ſeletted you 

To ſlandour Champion-Royal, and renew 
Onur waſted howour with your Sword and Lance 
In equaal Duell : T hus you (ball advance 

The glorious pitch of your renowned Name 

With the brave purchaſe of eternal Fame: In 
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In In this 04 ſhall revive our dying glory, 

And live the ſubjett of theſe Ages ſtory, 

(Which ſhall be 1 - till tina ſhall have anend) 

nd tie Baſllius your perpetual Friend, 


To our right tyuſty and noble 
Kinſman, Argalus. 


Put as ſhe read, her tears did trickle down - 
Upon the Lines, as if they meant to drown 
Trunwelcome meſſage, and at length ſhefaid. 

Ah me (my Argalus) w49t this you made. 
Such haſte to anſwer ? did that anſwer ned 

To be returned with ſo great a ſpeed ? 

Car you, O can you be h quickly Wor 
To leave youy poor Parthenia, and b-goxe ? 

To whom refolved Arzalus( wheds eeye * 
Was fixt upon his Honour) made reply, 
My dear Parthenia, were it to obtain 
The unſumm'd wealth of Pluto ; or to gain | 
The ſoveraignty of th* earth without expence * 
Of bloodor ſweat, without the leaſt pretence 
Of danger, my exobition world deſpiſe 
The eaſe Con weſt of ſo great a prize, 
If parcha&d by thy diſcontent; or by 
1 he pooreſt tear that trickles from thingeye. 
But to recall my promiſe, or forſake 
That reſolution honour bids m6 ma'e 
1n this behalf, or to betray that truſt 
Repos'd inme, the Gods would be unjuſt 
( And not themſelves ) if they (honld but comma, 
Or urge mewith an over-ſwaying hand : 
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My azar Parthenia : let no falſe ſuggeſtion 
Abuſe thy paſſion ;, or preſume to queſtion 
My deareſt love, though honour bias us part, 
Tet honour cannot rob thee of my heart : 
Honour that calls me with her loud alarms 
Will bring me back with Triumph to thy arms. 
So ſaid, the ſad Parthexia ( whoſe tears 
Are turn'd Lieutenants to her tongue ) forbears 
To tempt her language : Griefs that are but {mall 
Can ſpeak, when great ones cannot vent at all. 
But tender hearted Arga/us, (to whom 
Such ſilence ſpeaks too loud ) forſook the Room 7 
And with a breſt as full of penſive care, 
As honour, gave directions to prepare 
His Warlike Steed, his Martial attire, 
Andall things ſuch Imployment doth require. 
And hear, Q thou, thou great ſupream Protettre(s 
Of bolder Spirits, and the ſole Diretreſs 
Of lofty flying Quills, which (hall derive 
Toafter-times, what gloxious Swords atchieve : 
And mal*ſt the ations of heroick Spirits 
Perpetuate, and crown their names, their merits : 
Illuſtrious Clio, aid me and Inſpire 
My raged Rimes with thy drviney Fire : 
T each me to raiſe my ftyle, and to attain 
A pitch that may tranſcend the uulgar ftrain.: 
Reach me a quill rent from an Eagles wing : 
And let my Ink be blood : that I may ſong 
Death to the life : Let him that reads, expound, 
Each daſh a Sword, andevery mord a wound, 
By this, the Champion-Royal had put on 
His Martial Weeds : but haſting to be gone, 
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The poor Parthenta, whole cold fit is paſt 
(Like thoſe in agues ) now does burn as faſt : 
She Icaves the lonely room, and coming out 

She finds her Ar2alzs inclos?d about 

With glittering walls of ſtcel : apparrelV'd round 
In his brizhr arms (. whom ſhe had rather found 
Locki up in hers) and wanting nothing now 
Bur what cr lips could not ( poor ſoul ) allow 
Witl:our 2 {ca of tears, her Ni farewel, 


(23) 


She ran unto him, . wept, and weeping fell 
Upon her knecs, ſheclaſpt him by the arm, 
And looking up, ſhe thus began to charm : 

My Argalos, my Argalus, wy Dear 
And wilt thou go and leave Parthenia here ? 
Wilt thou forſake me then ? and can theſe tears 
Not intercede betwixt thy deafned ears 
And my ſad ſuit ? Canſt thou, O canſt thou go 
And leave thy poor aiſtreſt Parthenia ſo? 
Parthenia ſues, Parthenia does implore, 
Parthenia begs, that never beg'd before : 
Remember, O remember you are, now 
Unaer the power of a ſacred vow : | 
Honor muſt ſtoop towuws, which once being crackt 
Tou cannot ad) on honorable att, 

Þ have a right unto you ; you are mine : 
T have that Intreſt which Ile ner reſigne 


Till aeath : Ile never hazard to forgo 
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My whole eſtate of happmeſs, at ore throw ; 

Ns, no, I will zot, 1 will hold thee faſt 

In ſpight of honour, aud her nin? days blaſt ; 

Tour forme atts have given ſufficient proof 

To the wide World ; yonr valour*s known enoug 

Without « farther tryal ; there's enough 

To loſe their Lives [leſs worthy ) beſides you : 

"Twas then a time for Arms, when you had none, 

None other lef; to venture but your owvn : 

Excuſe me then, that only do endeavour 

To hold my own, which now I muſt, or never : 

Aline, mune you are, and you can undertake 

No aangey, but Parthenia muſt partake : 

Shall your Parthenia be endanzer'd then ? 

Parthenia ſhall be preſent, even .vhen 

The ſtroakes fall thickeſt ; and Parthenia ſhall 

Suffer what ere to Argalus may befal! : 

Parthenia #2 your greateſt pain ſhall ſmart ; 

Your blood ſhall trickle from Parthenia's heart. 

Canprayers obtain no place ? by this dear hand, 

The ſacred pledge of our conjugal band. 

By all the Ee of our deareſt love ; 

By heaven, and all the heavenly pwers above : 

Or if thoſe Motives cannot find a room, 

Tet by the tender fruit that tn my Womb 

Begins to bud ; or if ought elſe apptar 

Tot hy beſt thoughts, more pretions, oy more dear. 

By that for ſake me not, although the + 4 

Prevail not, Grant this firſt, this laft Requeſt. 
To whom the broken hearted Argalns, 

Wearied, but not o'rcome,made an{wer thus: , 
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My dear Parthenia ; Thy deſires never 1 
Gainſaid my will, till now : Do nos perſever 
To crave that boon I cannot grant © forbear 
Tourge me : Reſolution hath no ear , 

Weep not, (my joy) let not theſe arops of thine, 
That trickle from ſo fair an eye, arVine 

A foul ſucceſs : Chear up ;, a ſmile or two 
Would make me half aConquerozr ereI go : 
Shine forth, and let noemvious cloud benight 
The glorious luſt re of ſo ſair 4 light : 

Doubt wot my life, the juſt neſs of my Canſe, 
That brings me on, will quit me with applanſe : 
Fear not that ſuch a beſine, ſnob a Wite 
Was ere intended for ſo ſhort a life : 

Expect my ſafe return ; as quick, as glorious ; 
My Tentous tells me, IT ſhall lrve witforions. 


Sofaid, as if that paſhon bad forgot 
Her mother tongue, her tongue replied not : 
But, like to one, new ſtricken with the ehunder, 
She ſtood betwixt amazement, fear and wonder : 
His lips took leave, and as hisarms ſurrounded 
Her feeble waſte, ſhe ſtrait fell down and ſwounded : 
But Argalus tranſported with the tide 
And tyranny of honour, could abide 
No longer ſtay ; he truſts her to the guard 
Ot her own Woman ; left her and repair'd 
Unto the Camp ; wherein he ſpent ſome days, 
In parley with Amphialss; and affays 
By all perſwaſlive means, to make him yield 
To juſt demands, and not to ſtain the Field 
With needleſs blood : but finding him wnapt _ 
r 
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For peacetul counſel ( being ſtrongly rapt 
Wit his own fame ) and ſcorning to aftord 
His car to any language, but the (word, 
Heceas'd to advile him ; and (enforc'd to try 
A rongher Dzalce ) wrote him this dehe : 


Renown'd Amphialus, 
It ſtrong per ſwaſions, backt withreaſons, cculd 
Been honor*d with your ear, your wiſdom would 
In yielding to fo fair a peace, have won 
As ample glory, as your ſword hath done 
You ſhould have conquer”d ſouls, where now at moſt, 
Toucan ſubdue but bodies, that have l. ſt 
The powe. toreſiſt : But ſince my ſuit, 
Sown on ſo barren ſoil, can find no fruit ; ' 
Receive a mortal challenge, from a hand, 
Whoſe juſtice takes a glory to withſtand 
So foul acauſe, and labours to ſubdue, 
Tour heealefs errors, whilſt it hanors you : 
Compoſe you then, to make a preparation, 
According to your noble wonted faſhion : 
And think nat ſight of ne'r ſo weak an arm 
That ſtrikes, whe, juſtice ſtrikes up her alarm. 


Argalus 


No ſooner had heread it, but is Pen, 

With noble ſpeed, return'd thele lines agen : 
Much more renowned Argalus, 

Your faithful ſervant, whoſe vittorious brow 

Wi: never daunted yet, is daunted now 


By your brave carteſie, being ſtricken dumb : 
With 
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With your rare worth, and fairly overcome : 
Yet doubting not the juſtneſs of my Cauſe 

(T hat”s over ruled by the ſacred laws 

Of deareſt love) will grue my ſword the power 
Even to maintain it tothe lateſt hour ; 

I ſhall erpett your coming in the le, 

Where with a heart (not po:{on'd with the bile 
Or gall of malice) with my deareſt blood, 
Tour Servant ſhall be ready to make good 

His juſt aeſigns f «fſuredof no leſs 
Thantreb't fame, if crowned with ſucceſs: 
If not, there's no diſhonour can accrew 

In being conquer d, andorecome by you. 


Amphialus. 


Soon after Argalus (whoſe blood did boil 

To be in aCtion) comes into the 1le, 

Clad in white Armour, gilt and ſtrangely dreſt 
With knots of women's hair, which trom his creſt 
Hung dangling down,& with their bounteous treaſure 
Oreſpread his Corllet in a liberal meaſure : 

His curious furniture was faſhion'd out, 

Like to a flying Eagle round about 

Beſct with plumes, whoſe crooked beek (being caſt 
Into a coſtly Jewel ) was made faſt 

TotlIvſaddle bow : her ſpreading Train did cover 
His crooper, whiP(t thetrappersleem to hover 
Like wings, that tothe fixt beholderseye, 

As the horſe pranc'd, the Eagle ſeem'd to fly ; 
Upon his arm ( histhreatning arm) he wore 
A leeve, all curioutly imbroider'd ore : 


Witch 
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With bleeding hearts, which fair Parc hernia made 
( In thoſe croſs times, when fortune ſo betraid 
Their ſecret Love, and witha {miling frown 
Daſht their falſe hopes ) as copies of her own. 
Upon his ſhield ( for his deviſe) he ſet 
Two neighb'ring Palms, whoſe budding branches met 
And twin'd together ; the obſcure Imprels . 
Imported thus : T has floriſhing, as theſe : 
His Horſe was of a fiery Sorrel, black 
His Main, his Feet, his Tail: on his proud back 
A coal black Liſt : his noſtrils open wide, 
Breath*'d War, before his ſparkling eye deſcride 
An Enemy to encounter ; up by turns, 
He lifts his haſty hoofs, as it he ſcorns 
Theearth, or it his tabring feet had found 
A way, togoe, and yet ne*r change the ground 

By this, Amphialus ( who all this while 
Thought minutes years ) was landed in the le; 
In all reſpefts provided, to adord 
As bounteous entertainment as the Sword 
And launce could give : and at the Trumpets ſound, 
The Stecds (that needed not a prick to wound 
Their bleeding flanks)both ſtart,and with ſmooth runs 
Their ſtaves,declining with unſhakencunning, (ing 
Perform'd their Maſters will, with angry ſpeed : 
But Argalus his well in{tructed Steed 
( Being hot, and full of courage, fiercely lead 
By his own pride) preſt in his prouder head ; 
The which when ſtout Amphiatus eſpide 
Well knowing ir unſafe to give his {1de) 
Preſt likewiſe in, ſo that both men and Horſe, 
$houdring each other with a double force 


Fell 
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Fell to the ground : but by accuſtom'd skill, 
And help of Forrun's hand, that fuccours (till 
Bold Spirits, {ſhud rhe danger of the Fall, 
And had ( lefs tear*d than hurt) no harm at all : 
They role, drew torch their Swords, which now begun 
To do what their left ſtaves had lett undone, 

Have ye beheld a Leaguer ? In what fort 
The deep-mouth'd Cannon plays upon the Fort, 
And how by picce-meals it doth batter down 
The yielding Walls of the belteged Town ? 
Even {o their Swords, (whoſe oft repeated blows 
Couid find no patience yet to enterpole 
A breathing reſpite) with redoubled ſtrength 
So hew'd their proofleſs armours, that at length 
ſhcir tailing trult began to prove unſound, 
And piece by picce they dropt upon the ground, 
Truſting their bodies to the bare defence ' 
Of vertue and unarmed. Innocence : 
Such deadly blows were dealr, and ſuch requited, 
That Mars himieclt (tood raviſht and aftrighted 
To ſee the cruel Combar ; every blow 
Did att two parts : both ſtruck and guarded too 
Ar felt ſamelnſtant. So incomparable 
Their $skilful quickneſs was, that none was able 
Toſay (although their watchtul eyes attended 
The ſtroaks) who made the blow, or who defend.d : 
Long wag it ere the'r equal skill and force 
Ofarms could ſhew a better, or a worle : 
Neither prevaiPd as yet ; yet both excell'd 
Innot prevailing. Never eye beheld 
More ecual odds : No wound as yet could ſhow 
Adrop of waſtcd blood, yet every blow 

$f Was 


— — —  —— 


186  Argalus and Parthenia Book ll], 


Was full of death : When stillful Gameſters play, 

1 he Chriſtmas box gains often more than they. 
At Icngth the {word of Argalus (that never 

Tliirited lo long in vain till now ; nor ever 

Made victorious doubtful for ſo long a ſpace) 

Faſtned a wound on the diſarmed face 

Ot the renown'd Amphialus, wherein 

Had not his faithful thicld born part, and bcen 

An equal ſharer, his unequal foe 

No doubt, had {umm'd his conqueſt in that blow : 

With thar the ſtout Amphialys, whole harm 

Gave ſprighcly quickneſs to [11s wounded Arm, 

Upheav'd his thirity Brondyron, and let fly 

A downright blow ; but with a fallific 

Reverit the ſtroak, and left a gaping wound 

In lis rizht arm : But Arg4/zs, that found 

A loſs of blood, exchang'd his open play, 

And for his more advanrage, clolely lay 

Upon a lower cuard ; withal expecting 

A hop'd revenge, which was not long ettecting : 

For whi?”it Amphialus, ( whole hopes inflam'd 

His tyrannous thoughts with conqueſt, and proclaum'd 

Undoubted Victory) heap'd his (troaks fo faſt, 

As it cach blow had (corn'd to be the laſt. 

The watchful Argalns (whole nimble eye 

Diſpos'd his time 1n only putting by) 

Put home a thruſt (hisright foot coming 1n) 

And pierc't his Navel, that the wound had been 

Noleſs than Death, ifFortune (rhar can turn 

A milchicf to advantage) had forborn 

to ſhew a miraclc ; for with that blow : 

Amphialis lalt made, his arm had fo 


Oreftruck 


” 


Pook INI. Argalug and Parthenia. 1x87 


Oceltrucl; it {elf ; that fideward to the ground 


He fell; and falling, he receiv*d that wound, 


\Wi:ich ( had he ſtood ) had enter'd in point blank, 

But falling, only graz'd upon his flank : 

Being down ; brave Argalus his threatning ſword 

Bids yield : Amphtialus anſwering not a word 

(As one whoſe mighty ſpirit did diſdain 

A life of alms) but ſtriving to regain 

His legs and honour, Argalz let drive, 

Wirth all the ſtrengtha wounded arm could give, 

Upon his head ; bur his hurt arms ( not able 

Todo him preſent Service, an{werable 

To his deſires) let his weaponfall, | 

With that Amph1alz; ( though daz'd withal } 

Aroſe, but Arga/zs run in and graſp't 

(Bcing clos'd together) with him, were both clasp?t 

And grip'd each 1n th'unfriendly arms of either, 

A while they grapled, grapling, fell together, 

And onthe ground with cqual fortune {trove : 

Sometimes Amphralns was got above, 

And lometimes Argalus, Borh joyntly vow'd 

Revenge ; both wallow'd ia their mingled blood, 

Puth bleeding freſh ; now Argalus bis yield ; 

And now Amphialus : hoth would win the Field, 

Yer nentier could ; at latt, by free conſent 

1hey roſc; and to their breathed ſwords they went : 

The Combatr's now renew'd, both laying on, 

As if thc ſight had been but new begun : 

New wounds aſſwage the ſmarting of the old, 

And warm blood intermingles with the cold : 

But .4realus (whole wounded arm had loſt 

More blood thag ail his body could almoſt ” 
N 2 Supply 
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Supply ; and like an Unthritt, that expends 
So long as he hath either ſtock or friends) 
Bled more than his ſpent Fountains could make good ; 
His ſpirit could give Courage, but not blood. 

As when to wealthy Clients, that wax old 
In ſuit (whoſe learned Connſel can uphold, 
And gloze the Cauſe alike on either {ide ) 
During thetime their termly golden tide 
Shall flow alike from both, *cis hard to ſay 
Who proſpers beſt, or who ſhall get the Day, 
But he whoſe warer firſt ſhall ccaſe to flow, 
And ebb 1o long, till it ſhall ebb too low, 
His Cauſe (though richly laden to the brink 
With right) ſhall ſtrike upon the bar, and ſink, 
And then an caſic Counſel may unfold 
Thedoubt ; the queſtion's ended with the Gold : 
Even ſo our Combatants, the whiPlt their blood 
Was cqual ſpilt ; the Cauſe ſeem'd equal good, 
The Victory equal, equal was their arms, 
Their hopes were equal ; equal was their harms, 
But when poor Argalus his waſting blood 
Ebb'd in his Veins ( although it made a flood, 
A precious flood in the ungrateful Ficld, 
His cauſe, his ftrengrh, but not his heart muſt yield : 
Thus wound:d Argalus the more he fail'd, 
The more the proud Amphialus prevail : 
With that Amphiatus ( whole noble rife 
Was put to purchaſe Honour, and not Life) 
Perceiving what advantage in the fight 
Hegained, and the valour of the Knight, 
Became his ſuitor, that himſelf would pleaſe 
To pity himſelf, and ler the Combat ceaſe : 


Which 
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Which noble Argalus ( that never us'd 

In honour to part ſtakes) with thanks refus'd : 
(Like to a luckleſs Gameſter ; who, the more 
He looſes, is leſs willing togive ore) 

And filling up hisempty veins with fpite, 
Begins to ſum his forces, and unite | 
The broken ſtrength ; (and like a Lamp that makes *© 
The greateſt blaze at going out, he takes 

His {word in both his hands, and at a blow 
Clett armour, Shield, and'arm almoſt in cwo : 
But now inrag'd Amphialus forgets 

All pity ; and truſting to his Cards ; he ſcts 
That ſtock of Courage, treaſur'd in his breſt, 
Making Þis whole eſtate of ſtrength, his Relt : 
And vies ſuch blows,as «Arg*l/zs could not ſee 
Without his loſs of life : ſo thundred he 

Upon his wounded body, that cach wound +» 
Seem'd like an op2n {luce of blood, rhat found 
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No hand to ſtop it, till the doleful cry 
Ofa moſt beautcous Lady (who well nigh 
Had run her felftodcath ) reſtrain'd his arm 
( Perchance too late) from doing further harm : 
It was the fair Parthenia, who that night 
Had dream'd ſhe ſaw her Husband in the plight 
She now had found him : fear and love together 
Gave her no reſt till they had brought her hither ; 
The nature of her tear did now begin 
J*expcl the fear of Nature ; (tepping un 
N4 Betwecn 
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Between their pointing {werc!s ſhe oroſtrate lay 
Before their blood-bedabled fret, to lay 

She knew not what ; for as her lips would ſtrive 
To be deliver'd, a deep lgh would drive 
Tlyabortive iſſue of her language torth, 

Which, born untimely, periſhe i in the birth-: 
And if her ſ tghs would give her leave to vert it, 
O chen a tear would trickle and prevent it ; 

But when the wind of her loud {ghs had lid 
The ſhower of her tears, ſhe fob?d, and ſaid ; 

O rretched eyes of mine! 0 wi!/nl ſigh f 

0 day of darkneſs ! O eternal 3 oht j 

And there ſhe ſtopt ; her eyes being fixt upon 
Amphialus, ſhe ligh'd, and thus went on 


My Lord, 
"[ 5 faid Jon love ; ; then by that ſacred power 
Of love, as you'd find mircy tn an ho! r 
Of gre ateſt miſe ry, leave off, and ſhath 
Tovy bloody fwora : or elſe, if nonght but death 
May flack your anver, O let mine, let mine 
Be a ſufficient offering at the Shrine 
Of your appeaſed thoughts ; or, if thou thirſt 
For Arg; iſus Vis life, then take mine firſt : 
Or, if for noble blood yo n ſee, if ſo, 
Accipt of mine ; 1p blood is noble too, 
nd worth the [pillizo : Even for her dear ſake, 
Tour tenaty ſoul affects, awale, awake 
Tour wol le me rey. Grant I care not whether *: 
Let me ate firſt ; or kill us both together. 
With that EAmpbialus was about to ipeak, 
But 4724/45 (whoſe heart did almoſt break «. 
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To hear Parthenia's words) made this reply. 
Parthenia, ah Parthenia, {hen muſt 1 
Be bought and ſold for tears? Is my condition 
$o poor, I cannot live, but by petition ? 
So laid ; he ſtept aſide, ( for fear, by chance, 
The tury of ſome miſguided blow may glance 
And touch Parthenta) and hilPd with high diſdain, 
Would have begun the Combar freſh again : 
But now Amphialus was charm'd ; his hand 
Had nort ſufficient warrant to withſtand 
Parthema's ſuit, from whoſe faireyes there came 
Such precious tears in ſo belov'd a name: 
His eyes grew tender, and his melting heart 
Was gyercome ; his very ſcul did ſmart : 
He itirred not, but kept him at a diſtance : 
And ( pu.ting By ſome blows) made no reſiſtance. 
}nt what can long endure ? Lamps wanting oyl, 
Mult out at laſt, although they blaze a while : 
Trees wanting ſap, muſt wither : ſtrength and beauty 
Canclaim no priviledge toquit that duty 
They owe to 7 7m? and Change ; but ike a Vine 
(The unſound Supporters falling) mult decline: 
Poor Argalss grew faint, and mult give ore 
To itrike ; his teeble arms can ſtrike no more : 
And natures pale-fac'd Bayly now diltrains 
His blood, for that ſmall debt that yet remains 
Unpaid : His arm that cannot ule the point, 
Now leans upon the pomel ; every joynt 
Diſclaims their idle ſinews ; and his eye < 
Pegins to double every Objcet by ; 
Nothing appears the ſame it was ; the ground 
And ; all thercon doth ſeem to dance the round : 


H:s 
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His legs grew faint, and thinking to ſit down, 
He miſt his chair, and fell into a {wound. 
Wich that Amphialus and Parthenia ran, 
Ran 1n with haſte, Amphialus began 
Tolooſe his Helmet, whiP{t her buſie palm 
Chaf*d his cold Temples, and (diſtilling Balm 
Into his wounds) her haſty fingers tore 
Her linnen ſleeves, and partlet that ſhe wore, 
To wipe the tear-mixt blood away, and wrap 
His wounds withal : upon her panting lap 
She laid his liveleſs head, and (wanting bands 
To bind his bloody cloaths) her nimble hands 
(As if it were ordained for that end, 
And therefore made lo long) did freely rend 
Her dainty hair by handfuls from her head, 
But as ſhe wrapt the wounds, her eyes would ſhed 
And wet the rags ſo much, that the was fain 
With ſighs and lobs, to dry it up again : 
Thus half diſtratted with her gricfs and fears, 
Theſe words ſhe intermingles with her tears. 


Diſtreſfd Parthenia ! Into what « tate 
Hath fortune, and the direful hand of Fate 
Driven thy perplexed ſoul? O thou, O thou, 
That wert the preſident of all joys but nav, 
Now turns the example of all miſery 
For torments worſe than death, to praiſe by ! 
Flow leſs than nothing art thou? and how more 
Than miſerable ! Thou that wert before 
All Ladies of the earth for happineſs 
But wery now ( ah me | ) now, nothing leſs : 
O angry Heavens, what hath Parthenia dowry, 


To 
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1o be thus plagwd? or why not plagw'd alone, 

If ewilty, what ſhall poor Parthenia do ? 

1o whomſhall ſhe complain ? alas ! or who 

Shall give relief ? Nay, who can give relief 

To her that hopes for ſuccour from her grief ! 

O death ! muſt we be parted then for ever : 

And never mcet again, what, never, never ? 

| Or ſhall Parthemia now be ſo unkind, 

19 leave her Argalus, and ſtay behind ? 

No, no, my deareſt Argaius, make room, 

(There's room enongh in Heaven) 1 come, I come. 
Whoever ſaw a dying Coal of fire 

Lurk in warmembers ( till ſome breath inſpire 

A forc't revival) how obſcure it lies, 

And being blown, glimmers a while, and dies. 

So Arealus, towhom Parthenia's breath 

Giving new lite, (a life in ſpight of death) ' 

Recall'd him from his death-reſembling trance, 

Who from a panting pillow did advance 

His feeble head, and looking up, he made 

Hard ſhift to force a language, and thns faid- 
My dear Parthenia, now my glaſs i run, 

The T aper tells me, that the Play is done, 

My aays are ſumm'd, Death ſeizes on my heart ; 

Alas ! the time is come, and we muſt part : 

Tet by my better hopes, grim death doth brin? 

No grief to Argalus, »o other ſting 

But this, that I muſt leave thee even before 

My grateful attions can croſs the ſcore 

Of thy dear merits. 

But fince it pleaſes him, whoſe Wiſdom ſill 

"0 Bile all things by his better Will, 


Depend 


196 Argalus and Parthenia. Book 111. 


Depend upon his goodneſs, and rely 
Upon his pleaſure, not enquiring why, 
And truſt that one day we ſhall meet, and then 
Enjoy each other, ner to part agen: | 
Mean white live happy : Let Parthenia make 
No doubt, but bleſſed _—_— ſhall partake 
" Tnall her joys onearth, which ſhall increaſe 
His joys in Heaven, and ſouls eternal =» : 
Love well the dear remembrance of thy true 
And faithful Arg'lus ; let no thought renew 
My laſt aiferace : Think not the hand of fate 
Made me unworthy, thou unfortunate : 
And as he ſpake that word, his lips did vent 
A ſigh, whoſe violence had lt aich rent 
His heart intwain ; and when a parting kiſs 
Had given him earneſt of approaching bliſs, 
He ſnatch'd his ſword into his hand, and cry'd, 
O Death | thou art a Conquerour ; and dy'd. 
With that Parthenia, whoſe livelihood was founded 
Upon his life, bow'd down her head and {wounded 
But grief, that (like a Lion) loves to play 
Before it kills, gave death a longer day, 
Elſe had Parthenia dy'd, fince death deprived 
Him of his life, in whoſe dear life ſhe lived. 
But ah ! Parthenia's ſorrow was too deep ; 
Too too unruly to be lulPd aſleep 
By ought but death: ſhe ſtartles from her ſwound, 
And nimbly riſing from the loathed ground, 
Kneels down, and1lays her trembling hand upon 
His luke-warm lips, but finding his breath gone, 
Grief plays the Tyrant, fierce diſtraCtions drive her 
She knows not where, unbounded rage Rm: " 
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Of ſence and language, here and there ſhe goes, 
Nor knowing what to do, nor what ſhe does : 
Sometimes her fair miſguided arm will tear 
Her beautious face, ſometimes her beautcous hair ; 
As iftheir uſe could ſtand her in no ſtead, 
Since her beloved Arga/ns was dead. 

But now Amphralus (that all this ſpace 
Stood like an Idol faſtned to 1s place ; 
Where with a world of tears ke did bemoan 
The deed that his unluckly hands had done ) 
Well knowing that his words would aggravate, 
Not eaſe the miſery of her woful ſtate, 
Spake not, but caus'd her woman that came with her 
Tourge her to the Ferry, where together 


Vi# 


With her dead A4r2a/us ſhe *mbarkt ; from whom 
She would not part : No ſooner was ſhe come 
To rother ſhore, but all the tuncral ſtate 

Of Military Diſcipline did wait 

Upon the Corps, whiPit troops of trickling eyes 
Fore-ran the well-pertorni'd Solemnitics : 

The Marſhal Trumpet breatl'd her doletul ſound, 
WhiPit others traild their Enſigns on the ground : 
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Thus was the molt lamented Corps convey'd ww 
Upon a Chaziot lig'd, and over laid wich 
it 
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With fable, to his houſe, a houſe, than night 
More black, no more the Palace of Delight : 
Where now we lcave him to receive the Crown 
Prepar'd for vertue, and deſerv'd renown : 
Wherc now we leave him to be full poſlelt 
Ofendlels Peace, and everlaſting Reſt. 

Bur who ſhall comfort poor Parthenianow ? 
What Oratory can prevail ? or how 
Can Counſel chooſe but bluſh to undergo 
So vain a task, and be condemned too ? 
May reaſon move a heart, whole beſt relicf 
Conliſts in deſp*rate ae to 4 grief ? 
Or what adviſe can reliſh in her ears 
That weeps, and takes a pleaſure in her tears ? 
Readers, foriear, ſorrows that are lamentea, 
Are but exulcerated, but auomented ; 
Forbear attempt, where there us no prevailing, 
A deſp rate grief orows ſtronger by bewailing, 
Leave hr to time and fortune : let your eyes 
No loner pry tnto her miſeries : 
True Mout ners love to be beheld of none, 
IWho truly grieves, deſires to grieve alone, 

Bur now our Blood-hound Muſe r 't draw,and track 
Amp ':4/4us, and bring the murthe hack 
To a ney Combat : Where, if Fe une pleaſe 
Tocrown your Tragick Scene, and to appeaſe 
The crying blood of Argalus with blood : 
Our better reliſh ſtory ( making good 
Your hopefyl expectations) ſhall betriend 
The tears of our Parthenia, an end. 

Soon as the ſtout Amphialss had out-worn 

Lhe danger of his —_— and made return 
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Into the Martial Camp, there to maintain 
His nzw got honour, and toentertain 
Agorieved Challangers, that ſhall demand 

Or leek for latisfaction from his hand ; 

An armed Knight camepraunſing ore the Plain, 
Denouncing War, and breathing for Diſdain : 

Four Damlels uſhei'd kim in ſable weeds ; 

And four came atter all on mourning Steeds : 

His curious Armour was ſo painted over 

With livelyſhadows, that ye might diſcover 

The Image of a gaping Sepulchre : 

About the which were ſcattered hereand there 

Some dead men's Bones : his Horſe was black as Jet 
H15 Furniture was round about beſet 

With ranches, ſlipt from the ſad Cypreſs Tree, 

His baſes (reaching far below the Knee) 
Embroider'd ore with worms : upon his Shield, ' 
For his Impreſs he had a beauteous Child, 

Whoſe body had two heads, whereof the ron 
Appear'd quite dead ; t'other (drawing on) 

Did ſeem to gaſp for breath, and underneath 

This Motto was ſubſcrib'd, From Death, by death : 
Thusarm'd to point, he ſent his bold defie 

T* Amphialus, who ſent asquick reply. 
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Forthwith being ſummon'd by the Trumpets ſound, 
They ſtart ; but brave Amphialus, that found, 
The Knight had miſt his Reſt, (as yet not met) 


Sturamg to take advantage, would not let : 
O 2 His 


- — —_ ———_ _ - —_ OE ——  —_— = ——__ 


204 Irgalus and Parthenia. Book 1II. 
His Launce deſcend, nor ( bravcly patling by ) 
Encounter his befriended Enemy. 

Whereat the angry Knight ( not apt to brook 
Such unſtpportable miſhap) forſook 
His white-mourh'd Steed, throwing his Launce aſide, 
(Which too too partlal Fortune hath deny'd 
A fair ſucceſs) drew forth his glittering Sword 
Whereat Amphialus lighted, who abhor'd 
A Conqueit mcerly by advantage gain'd, 
Eſteeming it but robb'd, and not obrain'd) 
Drew forch his Sword, and for a little ſpace 
Their ſtroaks contended with an equal pace, 
And fiercenels : he herein did more diſcover 
A bravery than anger, whiPit the other 
Bewray*d more ſpleen, than cither sll or ſtrength 
To manage it : Amphialss at length, 


With more than wonted eaſe, dd batter ſo 

His1ll detended armour, that cach blow 

Open'd a door for Death to enter in : 

And now the noble Conquerour does begin 

To hate ſo poor a Conqueit, and dildain'd 

Totake a lite ſo eaſily obtain'd, 

And mov'd with pity, ſtepping back, he ſtaid 

His unrefilted Violence, and faid, 

Sir Knight, conteſt no more ; but take the peace 

Of your own paſſion : Let the Combat ceaſe, 

Seek not your cauſleſs ruine \, turn your arm 

( Better imploy'd ) *gainſt ſuch as wiſh your harm ;; 

Flusband your Life vefore it be too late, 

Fall not by him that nr deſert'd your hate, 

To whom the Knight return'd theſe words again, 
Thou ly'{t falſe Traytor,and There diſdain =Wih 
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Both word and mercy, and4nith a baſe defir, 
And to thy throat my Sword hall turn the lye, 
To whom Amphialusrepli'd, Uncivil Knight, 
Couractous in nothing but in [pight, 
And baſe diſconrteſie, thou ſoon ſhalt know 
Whether thy tor:gue betrays thy h:art or 29, 
And as he ſpake, he gave him ſuch a wound 
Upon the Neck, as {truck him to the'gr: und : 
And with the fall, 11s Sword (that now deny'd 
All mercy) fiercely tilts into his tide : 
That done ; he loos'd his Helmet withintent 
To make his over-laviſh tongue repent 
Of theſe baſe words he had lo balſcly ſaid, 
Or cl{e to crop him ſhorter by the head. 
Who ever ſaw tl'illultrious eye of Noon 
( New broken from a gloomy cloud) ſend down \ 
His earth-rejoycing glory, and diſplay 
His golden Beams upon the Sons of Day ; 
Even ſo the Helmet being gone, a fair 
And coſtly Treaſure of unbraided Hair 
Oreſpread the ſhoulders of the vanquiſht Knight, 
Whole now diſcover'd viſage ( in delpight 
Of neighb'ring death) did witne!s a proclaum 
A ſoveraign beauty in Parthezia's Name, 
And ſhe it was indeed, ſec how ſhe lies 
Smiling on death, as if her bleſſed eyes 
( Bleſt in their beſt delires) had eſpied 
His face already, for whoſe ſake the dicd : 
The Lillies and che Roſes (that while ere 
= Strovein her Checks,till they compounded there, 
| Pn broke their trucc,and treſhly faln to blows, 
Behold the Lityhath orecome the Roſe : 
 - O 3 Her 
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Her Alabaſter neck (that did out-go) '_ 
The Dov's in whiteneſs, or the new-fall\n Snow) 
Was ſtain'd with'blood, as if the red did ſeek 1 
ProteCtion there, being baniſh't from her Cheek : | 
So full of {weerneſs was her dying face, 

That Death had not the power to diſplace 
Her native beauty ; only by tranſlation, 
Moulded and cloathed in a newer faſhion. 
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But now .Amphialus (in whom griefand ſhame 
Ot this*unlucky Vifory, did claim 
An equal Intereſt ) proſtrate on the earth, 
Accurs'd his ſword, his arm, his hour oft birth ; | 
Calting Its Helmet, and his Gauntlet by, 
His uadiſſcmþling tears did teſtthe 
What words c-uld nor : but fi:ding her. Eſtate 
More apt for help than grief ( though both too late ) ' 
aw on his Knees, and begging pardon of her, 
His hands ( his often curſed hands) did proffer | 
Their ncedlefs help, and with his Life ro ſhow 
What honour a devoted heart could do : 
Wiereto Parthenis ( whole expiring breath 
Gave ſpeedy (igns of a deſired death) 
Turning her fixt ( but ofc recalled ) eyes 
Upon Amphiz/us, faintly thus replies. | 


. : \ 
Sir, vu have done enough, and I require - 
No more : Your hand have done what 1- deſire, ww. — i 

What I exp: : and if againſt your will, 
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The better ; ſo I wiſh yonr favours ſtill : 

Tet one tbing more, ( if Enemies may /. ue) 

I crave, which is, tobe untouch't by you ; 

And as for honour, all that I demand, 

Is, not to purchaſe honour from your band : 

No, no, *twas no ſuch Bargain made, T hat. he 
hoſe hands had kill d my Arg"lusſhould help me: 
Tour hands have done enough, I crave no more ; 


And for the deed”s ſake, I forgive the Doer. 


* What then remains, but that Teo toreſt 


W:t5 Argalus, and to be repoſſeſt 

Of him, with him for ever to abit, 

"_— whoſe death I have ſo often ard, 

And there ſhe fainted (even as it the Clock 
Of Death had given a warning ere it ſtruck) 
But ſoon returning to her ſelf again : 

Welcome ſweet death, ſaid ſhe, whoſe minutes pain 
Shall crown this ſoul with everlaſt ing pleaſure : 
Delay me not : O do me not that wrong, 

My Argalus will chide, I tay ſo lone : 

O now | feel the Gordian-knotted bands 

Of life nntd : O heavens | Into your hands 

I recommend my better part, with truſt 

To find you much more merciful than juſt, 

( Tet truly juſt withal ) O Life! O Death ' 

T call you to a Witneſs, that this breath 

Ne'r drew a blaſt of Comfort ſince that hour 

My Arg'lus died : O thou eternal power, 
Shroud all my faults behind the milk-white Vail 
Of thy dear mercy , and when this tongue ſhall fail 


To 
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Toſpeak : O then, 
Ard as ſhe ſpake(0O then) Othen ſhe left 
Toſpeak ; and being ſuddenly bereft 
Of words, the fatal Siſter did divide 
Her ſI:nder twine of Life, and lo {he dr'd, 
So did Parthenia, in whole cloſed eyes 
The VVorld of beauty and perfection lies 
].ockt up by Angels, (as a ghing divine) 
From mortal eyes, the whil{t her vertues ihine 
In perſett glory, in the throne of glory, 
[caving the world no rclique but the ſtory 
Of earth's Pertection; tor the mouth of Fame 
Toconfecrate to her eternal Name, 
V Vhich ſha!l lurvive ( it Muſes can divine ) 
( Thongh not in thel= poor Monumen:s of mine) 
To tend of dais, and by the looſer r:mes, 
© hall be deliver*.! ro {ucceeding times ; 
Solong as Beauty (hall but find a triend, 
Parthenid's la\lin,z tame ſhall never end : 
Till, to be truly vertuous, to be chaſt, 
Be held a Sin, Parthenia?s Name ſhall lalt. 
Thus when Amphialus had put out this Lamp, 
This L2mp of honour, he forſook the Camp, 
And like a willing Priſoner, was confin'd 
To the (trict limits of a troubled mind : 
No Jury necd b*impancelI'd or agreed 
Upon the Verdi&t, none to atte{t the deed ; 
Noneto give {:nterice inthe Judgment Hall ; 
Himſelf was V Vitnels, Juzy, Judge, and ll ; 
V Vhere now we lcave him, whii'it we turiz our Ces 
Upon Parthenia's VVomen, whole fierce cryes _ 
Inforcea helpleſs Audience : 1t s ſaid, 
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When Troy was taken, ſuch a Cry was made. 

One ſnatcht Parthenia's (word, reſfolv'd todie 

Parthenia*s death : Another raving by, 

Strove for the weapon ; through which eager ſtrife, 

They borh were hindred, and each fav'd a Life. 

Others, whom wiſer paſſions had taught how 

To grieve at ealier rates, did rudely throw 

Their catel-fs Bodies on the purple floor : 

VVhere ſprinkling duſt upon their heads, they tore 

Their tangled hair, and garments drench'r 1n tears, 

And cry'd, as if Parthenia's bleſſed ears 

Could hear the Voice of grief, ſuch griefsas would 

Return her from her glory, if they could : 

Each heart was turn'd a V Vardrobe of true paſſion, 

V Vhere gricts were clothed ina ſeveral faſhion, 

Sometimes their ſorrow would rccall to view 

Her Vertue, Chaltneſs, Sweetnefs, and renew 

Their waſted paſſions, and oft-timcs they bann'd 

Themſelves for obeying her unjult Command. 

And now by this the mournful Trump of Fame 

(Grown hoarſe with very ſorrow ) did proclaim 

And ſpread ler dolcful tydings, whiPit all ears 

And eyes were hiP4 with death and (liding tears : 

Pity and forrow, mixt with Admiration, 

Became the threetold ſubjeRs of all paſſion : 

Grief weat cx progrels through all hearts, or none, 

From the poor Cottage to the Priacely Throne : 

Could one a thonght, whos beſt advice could borrow 

The ſmalleſt reipite from tlYextreams of ſorrow. 
But all this while, Baſ#1/zs Princely breit, 

As it cemmanded, fo out-gricv'd the relt : 

Hisſhare was ticble ; Hearts of Kings areQeep 


And 
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And cloſe ; what once they entertain, they keep 
With Violence : the violence of his paſſion 
Admits no means, as yet, no moderation : 


(29) 


But ſoon as grief had done her private Rights 
And Dues to Horory : Honour (that delights 
In publick Service, and can make the breath 
Of ſighs and fobs to triumph over Death) 
Call'd in Solemnity, with all her train 
And Military Pomp, tocntertain 
Our welcome Mourners, whoſe {low paces tread 
The paths of death ; and with ſad Triumph lead 
The hambbring body to that bed of reſt, 
Where nothing can diſquiet, or mol«(t 
Her ſacred Aſhes ; there intombed lay 
The valliant Argalus ; and there they ſay, 
Ere ſince that time, th*Arcadians oncea year, 
Vifrc the Ruines of their Sepulchre ; 
And'in memorial of their faithful Loves, 
There built an Altar, where two milk-white Doves 
They yearly offer to the hallowed Fame 
Of Argalus, and his Parthenia's Name. , 
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Hos ego Ferficulss. 


The to the Damasl R 'þe you ſee, | 
Or like the I3/0f 07 (1 4 I ree, | 
Or like the atinty Fly: er 0; Mlay, | 
Or like the Morni- o to the d:: 7, | 
Or like the Sun, or like thi ſhaae, 
Or like the Gonnd t&. t Jonas had : 
Even ſuch is man, whuſe thre ad is ſpun, | 
Draws out, aud cnt, ani jo is dnt. 


The Roſe withers, the Bloſſom blaſteth, 
The Flower fades, 'the morning haſtety, 
The Sun ſets, the (hagow fi WS, 


The Gonrd cs; ſumes, ana man he aies, 


| 

n 

1 

Like to the blaze of fond delight ;; | 
+ 


Or like a morning clear and bris ht, 
Or like a Froſt, or like a ſhower, 
Or like the Pride of Babel's Tow, P. 
Or like the hour that gniaes the time, 
Or like to Be aunty in her Prime : 
Even ſuch is man, whoſe glory lends 
His life a blaze or two, andends. 


The Froſt breaks, the ſhower haſteth, 
The Tower falls, the hour ſpe nds, 
1 he beauty fades, ad Man's lite ends, 


Delights waniſh, the morn ore-caſteth, | 
Fr. Quarles. 
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# 
The Author's Dream. 


Book III- 


T Sins are like the hairs upon my head, 
And raiſe their .ludit to as high a ſcore: 
In this they arffer : Theſe ao dayly ſhed ; 
But ah ! my Sins crow aayly more and more. 
If by my hairs thou number out my ſins ; 
Heaven make me bald before the day begins 


2 


My Sins ave like the Sands upon the ſhore, 
Which every ebb lays open to theeye : 
In this they differ : Theſe art cover'd ore , 
With every 1 ide ; my fins ſtill open tye. 
If thou wilt make my head a Sea of Tears, 
O they will hide the ſins of all my years. 


3 


My Sins are like the Stars within the Skies, 
In view, in number, even as bright, as great * 
In this they differ : Theſe do ſet and riſe ; 
But ah ! my ſins do riſe, but never ſet, 


Shine Sun of zlory, and my ſins are 


k 


one, 


Like twinkling Stars before the riſing Sun. 


Fr. Quarles 


FINTIS. 


